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a not 1 coll of 0 tile many « Cri 
1s tical Hardſbipr I expoſe my ſelf to by the 
publication of the following Sheets. It has 

| generally fard with Tranſlations as with Pain- 
tings, we often ſee the Originals in Beauty, 


Proportion, &c. out-do the Life, but never find E 
the Copys exceed the Originals ; ; and eſpectally 


where attempts have been made of this bind 
in Poetry, for Mit, like the fineft chimical 


Preparations, is certain to h boſe h omething of”? its 
* by Transfufion. - 
And there ſeems to be aJeneſeaquoy Bramy 


in every Langage proper to it ſelf, and wor _ 
in another I am certain "tis _ 
ſo in the Latin, which ab ound, with expreſſive 


10 be expre(s 


Phraſes we can hardly give any true Idea of in 


our OWN Tongue. "be Tranſlator then, muſt _ 
not N imitate not e ow hir Author at 


4 8 


The. PREFACE. 


4 ſaviſb awful Diftance, but taking his whole 
) Senſe together, expreſsitand command it with 
© all the Fire and Liberty bis Language will al- 
tow. What ſort of Fate have our old Tran- 
flators of Terence and Virgil met with? or 
what Entertainment or Uſe can they prove-to 
any one? ( Coles 10 indulge the idleneſs of a © 
Seba / By) 50 Dryden, and eſpecially 
Mr. Ck have given our Ladies a new 
zaſte F the Mit of the Antients. They 9 fe 
one of the Beauties of their Authors, but * 
ns: 0 f e ſympatbetick Fire gave us their Poe 
biloſophy,and Expreſſion in Engliſh1 Verſe, 
; 101 did an Honour to our Native Langnage, 
it was believed before, not capable receiving. 
I know, our Grammarians are fond to Super- 
ſtition of their Claſſick Authors, and never can 
be prevail d upon or perſuaded to comply witb 


none of em would allom a Compariſon which 
cane neareſt. to the original Virgil, Dryden, 
x Ogleby. Here you muſt confeſs at leaſt, 
that, one great Poet has tranſlated another, there 

* He ar noble ae * T honghts 


© this Libertine way of Tranſlations; jet I believe 5 


cloath I 


4 be P R E P AC E 
chatÞd in vile plebeian Language, an nom 


aud then by the way yon jumble over 4 hub. 
ling Rias, that breaks ihe Neck of the 
Senſe : And indeed ] believe, were we not 


21 tas def d us «Tranſlation f rom Vir 
l ; 


gil, tould be very difficult to d. 7 iſh the 
2 Gentleman in this diſbabille. 017 inimi- 
table Author Mr. Co wley bath ll along ta- 


len this Freedom with the beſt of the Roman | 
and Greek Poets, and 8 believe all wbo hade 
4 taffe” Lo Learning will allow be bath 


done it moſt ſucceſsfully, particularly from Pin- 


dar, maugre the > prophetic Curſe orace long : 


ago denon again | auch an Undertaker. 


Pindarum giliſtuis ſtudet æmulari, Ge. And = 


this Freedom ought more liberally to bp indulg” 2 


0 thoſe who won d tranſlate the Drama; for 
Terence makes no Figure, and appears in al. 
moſt a ridiculous Habit when verbally traduc'd 


a we hade ſeen him; yet Shadwell hath gi- 
den us ſome Scenes from him, eſpecially in the, 
Squire of Allatia , which proves he was not 
 Inferiar to our beſt modern Comedians. 


Now tho'i in the following Srener I Mm all 
along 
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| The P R E F A 2 E. 
along confin 4 my ſelf to my Author's Gone * 


have frequently given it a nem turn, and ſome= 
times added 95 ometimes left out as [ ſaw 
Occaſio 1 . often Lease. d how this 
piece of Mr. Cowley s who bas always been 
Cand very juſtly ) a particular Favourite of 
the Ladies came ſo long to lie conceal d in a 
Language which invidious Cuſtom . ( to ſay no 
worſe) bas generally deny'd the 1 Sem the 
uſe of. And I thought this coud not be an 
unwelcome Preſent to them, which I believe 
may be allom d to be much the beſt of his Dramas 
tick Performances ; the 7 8 is neat and 
eaſy, the Fable very good and artfully wrought ; 
the Character of A:mylio: muſt by the 
- moſt ſuarling Critick be , to be well 
drawn. I have chan 74 mo Fo the Names. 
that lid not ſound jak. 2 in Engliſh, and pur 
poſely alter d pit Title, becauſe ſe Naufragium 
Joculare, or the Merry Shipwreck is no more 
than an Incident, and having hardly any ten...” © 
lation to the main Deſign is quite over inthe 
firſt AF: The other is more general and a= 
dapt to the Moral. T his Play Was publick- 


* 


ly ae at * Selene Cambridge 
on the qth..of el 1638. and written 
when Mr. Cowley. was about 19. Years of 


Ww 


Age, before which time be had given the 


© Theſe Keenes I am-ſure will prove an Inno- 


Wold gee. Proofs of 4 ſurprixing Genius. 


cent, and I hope therefore not 4 diſagreeable N 
Entertainment: 10 the Fai air; and were I ca- 
pable of doing my Author the ſame Juſtice be 
bas to bis: beloved Horace and Pindar, I 
_ might dogmatically affirm "tis a good Comedy, . 
but we will leave that to our ſupream Judges 


when it ſpall appear on the Stage with all the 


Ornamente of Dreſe, Ly ght and Addon; and 
hom much at will ſauſfer for want of -thoſe In- 
_ belliſhments,. ¶( and being all through a lom Hu 
mou A leave to the inline who non. For- 
tune i no where more abſolutely a Q Queen than on 


the Theatre: there her Power. it indeed deſ- 


© polick and uncomtroulable; there ſhe often dur 


Lens the Underſtandings. as well as the Eyes 
f the Audience, and gives em Ribaldry od 
downright. Sime for Hs Breeding, Norſe | 
* e * Juſt thinking, and miſerable " 
os, 14 955 — 


5 All deſpiſe them, 1 ifthey ſucceed therearebut fem 
_ - thanks, and thoſe unwillingly extorted. 


— 
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—. 


bs for ſterling Wit. NT bout I fern 
a Hero without one good Quality to recommend 


him, but the Aclors Lungs and bis Author's 
: Fuſtian Rant violently raviſh the repeated-Ap= 


plauſe of the SpeFators > when there cord be 


no other reaſonable Account given for it, un- 


leſs it were to ſee a Man without any pre 


ceding Motive for his Paſo on A ſudden: rouſe 
ll bis Spirits, and without any manner of Cauſe. 
put Nature into a violent Ferment. What 


then have thoſe Gentlemen to fay who dare 


expoſe their Labours in this Manner o be 
blown upon by the giddy Multitude for their 


endeavouring to pleaſe? (non diſplicuifſe me- 


retur) will ſignifie nothing; if they miſcarry 


every Coxcomb with a great Mig and a gre eat 
Eſtate, is aut horig d for four Shillings to a- 
buſe them, and regale himſelf with his Cri= 


tieiſins. Bi Bloc heads have always ommd 


4 peculiar enmity to Men o F Senſe, and when 
we look abroad and conſid ＋ bow une qual one 


| Party i zs. to the other, me may no longer 
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The PREFACE. 


7 ih the Multitude ſo often carry it in a 
Place,-wwhere brutal WOT and Violence is al- 
lone d to prevail. A good Poet therefore bath 
the ſame Reward. 945 bis Mit as bis Faitb, 

and onghi to expef# hin Recompence for both, 
only heroafter then Fame will pay his Memo= 

ty with Eternity; and a Man that will dye 
2 Martyr to Senſe when Folly is ſo ſo poof, 
one 1 think were well ſai 5d with bis 
revertional Reward in Poſterity. Virgil 
who lic d inthe moſt flouriſhing Courts in ihe 
Warld:. and under the eſpecial-Influence #f 
Auguſtus, yet complains of ſevere Uſage 
from ſome ſort of Men. Aud Horace long 
labour d under calumnious Tongner, ho be 
confeſſes at laſt Jam dente minus mordeor | 
invidio. But we have Inftances too many at 
home, and Spencer and Butler are never dy= 
ing * of our * to Men F | 
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Pert. Mad to Encomi Ja. 


Dramatis As 5 
M E N. 


* w 
* 


: Sententious Gerund, a Pedant Tutor t to Grinn and. 


Shallow. 


Shallow, ſuppos d Son and Heir to Freeman, an En- 


gliſh "Merchant, Companion to Grinn. 


Grinn, Heir to an Engliſh Gentleman, Friend and 


Fellow Traveller of Shallow 65 a fooliſh, Fellow 
affecting Wit. 


Dinon, their Servant, a ſharp cunning F ellow. 


Bombardo, a bluſtring Soldier, talks Bombaſt. 
Emylio, a witty Felle low, Servant to the Souldier, 
Son to Freeman. ; 5Y 1 


8 Freeman, an Engliſh 8 8 
Old W ellon, a poſitive old Gentleman. 
| TOMS Weldon, his Son, in love with Clara. 


WOMEN. 


| Encomiſſs Daughter to Beha. 


Clara, Servant to Boimbartlo, Siſter to 22 


| Boy, Porters, Bt 
SCENE DUNKIRK, 
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OME Foul up your Burthens Beaſts, 
and follow me. Methinks theſe Sailors 
ſtinc of Piteh damnably, they are al- 
ways hawling Ropes: Very familiar 
with their Deſtiny. {Shout withis. Hey day, what a Noiſe 
is there? A Tempeſt js a Whiſper to this Thank my good 
Stars that have deliyered me from the Sea and theſe inha- 
bitamts of it 3 both equally troubleſome, the ſight of both 
ready to turn your Stomachs ;z therefore, Friend Dinon; ſe- 
rioully I am glad to ſee you well My old Maſter Alderman 
Freeman has ſent me here on „ to wait upon a” 
e 5 couple 


n 


= ih 


* E ** 


Firmine i in ber Wits. 


couple of Blockheads, his Son and his Companion: One of 
them i is a Fool poſit] tive unimprov'd by Art, the —.— hath 


- 


there is ; the Tutor of theſe worthy Knights, $ Seurentious 
Gerund, a 4 Pers a foe I'll maintain ſhou' d renders 4 "Man of 


x 


Hark be Fe prithee take a Friend's Ad 
he. can you play the Knaye a little? Will you ſuffer ſo 
rare a Booty to flip you? you'll never have ſuch another 
Opportunity, you're in a ſtrange Country, have two Fools 
for your Wallgrs, and hth rich; W &ng 
not too my „ 
come on $] . 
carries, verily he walks in b Hey," * Fellows, 
what are you ikepi 9g ove 3 1 


eee ———— 


18 * 


K 
1 to bin e Sba low and On. wg 


LY e 


e Eereſſi optat} Troes potiuntur arena. 
How: lucky was the Omen to light'oti that Sentence of the 
Prince of Poets Virgil. 

- Shallow. Tutor, I heartily congratulate my Arrival. 7 

Gerund. Your Arrival you ſhou'd fay, that had BED more 
care. 7. 00 28 770 OY, ot wall 
"Shallow. Ay, ay; SAN tho Arri vals, Tutor: 0 W 
Country is this, for n nd mah of it thay if it were 
. ile | 
_ Dinon. Here are the Fellows with your Goods. | 
Porter. Where muſt we carry em, Maſter >. ko 1520 Þ 
_Di#oz. To the wy +7 N Inn 1 fuppoſ G6 a 
Shallow. Ay; and hark Je, n Wk care © a d 
Wine. r 
Dinox. Sir, it ſhall be don, there is no ung 8 1 


Irte e, do you take e 
not too violently fir a the Ground. + Wea 
Porter, Any 3 Su oy 
Shallow. No, no, but I fear the Gold ſhou'd nd. 
and ſo by defacing the Royal Image I become 1 7 of 
Treafon. — 1 tbink ! 0s re witty to — 
Gerund. Why are you thus melancholy, Grins? 
Grian. I melancholy! not at all, Sir z Was contemp 
ting the Nature of the Sea; but if it be le Will of Heaven 
Iwill never hereafter truſt it, for I find nothing is _ de- 
ſtructive to a good Wit. I have not been able to e 
forth one Jeſt; and before I came on Shipboard they 
from me whether I wou d or no. 
Gerau. What! does not your Voyag roll) you, Pupil: ? 


Shallow. Ad P 


Orinn. ls it not very hard I cannot fo much as N 


little Jeſt on my Arrival in a ſtrange Land? 
.; Shallow. hey, ho —7-—— 


the Poet. 2223 


_ Shallow. Ah, Tutor, 95 can't think without a Sigh of 


chat fine Breakfaſt 1 wa apes? Fiſh with when we firſt 
. Put to Sea —— 


Will is put there Enphonie Gra 2 
wifely, Fire, Water and Woman ate three Evils. FR 
- 
Deck we co d fee Land afar off, ſtill the nearer WE, 
Gerund. Ay, Pu Nl. 


Gernnd, Qui ralia fande, RM 

M eee, Dolo pumde ys "Fe Mite n ? 
 Temperet a lacrynits, —— 

According to the Poet. Traly the Antients obſery 4 Ur 
 _ Shallow... Tutor, there is one thing more that. 

been in my Head ever ſince; and that is, when upon 
that ſeem d to run the farther from us. N is * obſer: 

vation of my own, Tutor, 1 

Per warios ca 2 per Tot Me rerum 2 

N 0 — t know * accori 


Bags be 


Gerind. 05 1740 gemitum 4e eller? obs; arcorting to | | 


[ 
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uin 4 Sballom, but you, For; 51 N 
Shallow. Right z L never was ſa a 7A, of going, to Hem, 
ven. whether I wou'd or no in wy 7 55 - 
. Gernud. What l cou'd you then fear to be. immortal 2 2 
Shallow. No, no, I was not afraid ; but 
 Grinz. Truly I had not one drop of Blood in me, 3 
Fiſh wou'd a had but {curvy Diet, I was. W e 
and Sea - Sickneſs. 
B _ Shallow.. Duce take. you, you are do witz. 
|  _ Grina, Do you envy, me? | 
1 Fballom. N at all, but methinks we that are. 83 = 
1 ane hc 7d bed dove applying our mind b Wir. tis a 
N Fault, . bf | 
| Gerend. Well, my Pupils, now recal your: Spirits. for 
wan in uado ſums cum proverbio. W 
Shallow. Prithee, Tutor, never Jet. us go bor D again, * 
1 like this place wonderfully. _ +... ana 
Gerund. Cou'd you he content hes never : tofes your 
Father more ? 
Shallow. Truly he was a. little out of my Head, ber ts 
a troubleſome thing to be always. thinking of Fathers. Sure 
old Men are not immortal. ache agen” e rtf 
Grizn. I ſtrive in vain; I muſt find ſome means or other | 
to recal theſe fugitive Senſes of mine. IF. 
' Shallow. Methinks tis a great while ſince I was a 1 tle 
drunk; I long methinks to bea little merry in this new Ci. 


ng 8 * 


, 
7 
* * \ 
- 


mate. | 
Griun. Come, Tutor, let's to the Inn, and buen fake 
: off all. Sorrow. 
_ Shallow. There let us drink ſtrenuoufly. 5-4” 0 
_ Grinz.. Right, and after. that I'll make Verſes. . 


© Shallow. And I will go to ſleep. a 
Gerund. You make Verſes, young Man! I but ptay RED 
fort of Feet will there be? how will you keep your Feet 


when: you. are drunk. JL PETE, I mean 
by Keck there, Grins 1 N 5 


Grime. He, 


ad Jeſt: kt: lt he cp your Feet whenyon Te 
ar, ak. . wt Sort fo yaa in bis Pocket Book 
, Pe SECS We een * nz e r _ 
ect, Bnet id iat 229 001% Du 
Grin. Ay, let us 50, for: N af gia N on: 
Nec Placere diu, neque e bnd o 425 
Rue ſcribuntur aque pot : 
What Blockbead won't nd Wine inſpire 
With- generous: poetick oy | 
„Shallow. l le none of that . e a 
am not | Sw ng eir 4 — 


„rund. Rig — Via Fil enab 
; 3 Tavelig, IT give you Rules, IH inſtruct 


ho to careſs, mens is Mankind My: 
ters il de dener "oo 175 n 
Wi 


Impleti veteri Ab — ferine, 
the Poet. At, vil 10 7 lere, = 


kun} on 4 3881. bas teig 310 i 997 18 


en remains, 


3 >. St 


4717): 1 
"Ik i FE; 2p 50 ki I 3 ng. 
Erle wa Fo the more I. view. my; ſelf, Na puts: me 
in mind. of a tho! ba! | Chains, for L am: 
af hg Fane 

t this is certa} 


| was omindus, tait 


t to Meere me, What in che pc of. ankind Stars {halt 
e Sl] tn Plater end ſt hon. 


ee 


i 
b 
| 
| 
| 


5 
eakbhoetic nod ing norbing 
Something's robedone; tliat my Guts adviſe, and benbwnt. 
think IH lire my ſelf out to ſome Gardiner for a Scare- 
crow, I am excellently equipped for that Buſſneſs; but 
need not make too much haſte neither, the Crows WII Hav 
me ſoon enough. In ſhort, Lam reſoly'd to > ile upon e 
wy quondam Trade of Cheating. 


2K * Y GY. 4d a N 1 as 1 &. A 4 46.9 


"Enter Dinon. . e Ia 
1 But lee here e renew, What Tper 
| | by his Oo enance is Lek of the fame Diltemper. : 
| Dinon ſolus, Louder are m | 
b Grin, ànd their T wor, Gerund 4 tOaſting 180 at 2 warm 
4 rate f If IL do ł nd ſome un fo kriek ein dut of their Mo. 
. 199/14 halt be as egregieus 2 Foot as the beſt of "gar; fot © 
„ Mr. Frewun iny Maſters 'Pather's very rich, and tho” be | 
5 does not know what to do with-Merity, Ido. 
Mz Minmyl. An excellent Setvant this, faith, he bas Fe 
N my Thoughts very conciſely, I muſt: de Know 2 
find we ſhall agree in our 1 and that is no l 
matter in Friendſhip, rn 
Dinon. Now, worthy Dinon. 
FEmyl. Oh bo, is that your Name? , 
Dinon. Let us hivea Specimen of your Wit, I think 
as your Affairs ſtand, if you don't make a good hand 
of theſ& Fools you are a very worthleſs Fellow. 


% 


Erl. T can hold no longer, I am def . 
with the Raſeal. To Dion | Maſter” Diner, 11 10 
bdbumble Servant; f copgratulatt + your ſafe Arriva 
heartny glad to ſee Yeh a 300 125 


Dion. What frightful Wretch is this! You we 2 
Haß penny, 1 know the old cant, a poor disbanded 8 Sol- 
; dier: l « xr on Eabour Sir, 1 h. have nothin 


you 1 


2144 


As if eee ebe; -honeſt Di- 
N where's your eee Warrant chee wel hovſe him 
bravely. © 2 006 DEF7 $3546 
Din. What (the Miſchief Y* vou the Fellow have > 
You know my Maſter; -Sivral > 
HEmy J. As well as. do yo¹ 1 D Dom ate d 
2 1 verily believe you. E FR) -h R 
Ayl. What f demt I know that Blockheidy Foot,” that 
See Ideot? we will pare him te ee quick Lad, re 
will eaſe him of his Mone... 
Dino. Faith thlis Fellow (heweve i eomes * ohh 
hath deſcribed my Maſter as exactly as if he were his In- 
timate : But prithoe fie yu. are If faffli iar, "$611 ff 
your Name is my Friend and Neceſſarx. 
Aujl. As if 'twere Ren you cord Irpet 
Dinon. i 1 1 


Dinar. No; no „ toghpetttize Kelp: yagt 


4 litele, 


for tho. your very well, — aps had: ary 
Averſion to that Equipage of yours, you Cattel. 
vipage > tiaveleft all mine at bone. 


*% + 


© Dido: 1 mean your Back- Friends. . f 

Am. Ah, you're a wag, the — Es 
2 Boy, your Ex preſſous were always very biring. | 
= Not ſo o biring, "Foe; ebe Eee of yours. 


e Puh, pub, [961 Best not fear any ching of that 
nature} tho, I confels, I have not put my Holiday 
Cloaths on to Day, thought to have ſta id at home; but 
all that know me, know I am not curious in my Habit. 

Dinon. Thank Heaven, I don't know yon: But my od 
Friend, whether you neglect your ſeif or no cant fay, 
but really, I ac 7 your Cloaths become you; if you rite 
in the dark, you might eaſily put on your Breeches inſtead 
2 a — 4g in my mind wol be vety ditßeult to 

9 I chuſe to go cool, for beat Kiſh _— - 


N ou can, and. — take — vant 
you more decently than you live. > eee 


Ayl. I have no inclination: a al Worms as PT 
Dinon. O my Conſcience; vou have not on much Linen 


about you as wou'd cover a cut Finger. TS 
Au. 'Tis at the waſh. £13: 4s „ 
Dinon. Tour Hat too full of. Holes, good Mariners or 
Neceſũity will not ſuffer you to be covered. © 
El. Do you envy me?: 
Dior. Thou art the firſt king Danghil I _— 
held, en v9£ 1 55 W954 


2s | 
in earneſt — — 


#4 EY > ET 8 * e 
180 4 1 N. 77 Ae 
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EF 


are ma Even, but if you aid this to n me 


w 


, V Sir. To NY * _ 

e LI 1 elk What will 1 you forte your Friend? 
what ſhall I do? Ae! „e e 
VVV 
 Amyl. But one word with you; 700 bee 2 Deſign in 
your Head to cheat your Maſter, don't deny it, I ſay you 
have: Now if you wil give me a part in this Enterprize, 

yon will find me a convenience perhaps werthy your care: 
My. Maſtet Bormbaxdo,,g bluſtring Soldier is out of Town, 
and hath left the care of his Houſe here to me till he re- 
. — That will be a very fit place to manage our our De- 


Dinos Hath, not the Fellow pick'd. wy Pocket, be vas 
near me? nenn D niger HE Fo og art 
Ayl. Have not you pick mine, e were bear me 

oo 2. Oh no, alls well. 
Dion. I take thee into my Friendſhip, od woulth hardly: 
doubt of contin e himſelf by — Aſſiſtance: Thy 


Name | Ayl. 


— 
* a 
: 4 


p. ** 


| uf: weracc ct Ahn ti one-anothes; whawis 
> any Faith? We loſe time by talking; tell me where 
| theſe Fools are, for my Fingers ich r. dene their 
nne igri we Ki. 
_ Dinon. [yin gon ac 
Habit, my 6 e b 
mls Pe calle, tis not Alamode indecd." Wand] 
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ce aſl 
© Dinon Tl a a Foot, Sir, younrethe greater Kndxe, 2 
and that demande ec | L316 E427) » 15 e 
; od ph. een ick es gether; © 
_ _— My Opportunity. ” [Ban 
duo Wal, lick biacny T tene e 
r 10h Med} R924: 43s 
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Cerund, 


Flas Mengchnani fo lay let us bury 
- Grine, 1s the day dead, Tuior7 ba, a, is the dy no 
e 2649 19 eee e * 1 | 
Shallow... Let it die orhang it ſelf, which i 2 Boy, 
Maier you 0e ities A 5 19 (4 | 13 
Vie 49 | | 2 N. * a 


- 


10 Fortune in ber Wits: 
Bey. Sir, no Man in the Town could beider 
if vou were his Brother: 5 peer "hf 
ballow. Brother, Raſcal, what Brother to a 'Vintner > 
am Shallow Freeman, Eſqz _ NOT, Heir to my Fa- 


ther. . eee Drin ii. 
Bay. See, Sir. how it hs: a= 101. * * 29202 - 
Shallow. Ay, Sir, why. srl, what do you cite! C 
"Boy. Not I, Sir. 


Shallow, Tutor, [ wilt not give" you a half + a cu tu 
better bred 3 Boy, give our Tutor ſome Wine. 
Bey. CA whe, ] Pc. ,-preſen 5 lit 
Sir. Pa ann ? mam Ch 
Grine. Now will I be wiey upon the late? condi 
Boy. * - þ * 4 "hs 
Bop Yes, Sir. ee 2 INT 
FE _ Grinn, Come nearer, Sirrah, | 
tay? „ 
Boy. Sir, you fee === "I 
Grinn. Sir, you are ſo little 1 can bintly ho y6962 bes 
Bay. Preſently, I come. Þ come, ſpeak in the Own 
there. einge 90 K . 
Grin. He is flown away, I knock d bim down with one 
word, I muſt learn not to be fo very witty. 
8 Dear Pup, ſpare” the Boy, for the Boy 1 is 
Irgenui vultus puer ingenuique pudoris. 
Grinn. He cou d not make one ped. of Aafiver, 1; 
ha, be. dp, 
Shallow. Boy, tome Wine e we waſte the vibes 


Minu tes. 
desde n, Lesbian, Falkr- 


: Gerund.. Do ye heard brin 
nian, Maſican, and where res of Wines we'read of in 
Our Author s. 
Bey. It hall be * Sir, Wine for the Roſe Here. | 
Mallon Boy , make haſte again, and bring à Bottle 
that's 28 than your! wank z. you are 10 lite m——_ 


Nie 1 557 nn 11 


eafily toſs you down my Throat 5 ina Glaſs of Sack inſtead 
of the Tolk * an Egg.- 


DG SY 1 8 1 KmYI. 
. 1 Whire do you L Friend, t theſe Genre 
1 want à Fidler? 0 
What, thou Dwarf, Fragment, Nature's Cove- 
roiſnok, maſt T'not ſpeak wich! my Friends? 
Boy. Your Friends þ ſeek em in ſome blind Alehouſe, 
they ne er um Wine but on a Prince s Bitth day, when. 
eyer Conduit runs iir. . 
l. About your Buſineſs you rroubleſoms Imp. 
Boy. Coming, coming, Ar r: Eu, 
. J. Gentlemen, give an old Friend leave to ſay, 
ave you ; I am extremely glad to ſee you here alive 
and — Perhaps the Inſolence 86 Fortune, which is too 
apparent in my Habit may have driven me from your 
Memories. | 
Gernnd, Sir, you gueſs ri ght. 
Grizn. You have Bit the Nai on the B Head, Sir. 


Mmyl. But I ſhall always remember you, and I have very 
good reaſon zer bebe. good Father Alderman Freeman 
receiv'd me very h pitably as I was gens pore my 
Travels. h ok = W 
Oerund. Truly a good Memory 
up. Mr. Grinn, your moſt K bumble Serine, (Heaven 
ſend 1 gueſs right.) [Afde.] Mr. Shallow, yours. 
Shallow, Faith, I know him no more Tor the Man in 
the Moon, but ſince he will have it lo, Sir, our moſt hum- 
ble Servant. "rao 
- Grin, [ll be witty on bim! ; pray, dir, bare not theſe 
| Odaths been your Fellow Travellers? 
Muyl. Ay, you ſee me, Sir, juſt as 1 22 the Field, 
my haſte to ſee my Friends woud not luffer me to 


dreſs. 8 | 
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in ber. Wits 


n Truly, Sir, but bad Coaths, gad I think they 


 areDeſerters hang em up, hang app tar Deſercers, Mas, | 


ha, ha. 
Himyl. Oh, Sir, you're witty, 2syou always were. 
Griun. Ha, ha, Deſerters, if there was not a Stranger 

here I wou'd down with that Jeſt ; I fear I ſhall loſe ic 
FEmyl. This Coat, Sir, bath, bean cat 10 pieces with 

Swords, and this Hat very often ſhot thro /,. "WE 
Gerund. Bella per Hmathios pluſquan Goilia Coppa, ne 2 

Leſt he ſhould fink me proud 1 will * as Hy 

him. I don't know him, but leet 

cus certas in re bc ta cernitur, acco 


FEY. 


vine, As ſhe does an Injry, Sir, very i i 
there were a e Wente 8 


1 —— — you very well. 
Grim. Do you know him, Tutor, _ is is Name? 
Gerund. His Name; twas at my Tongue s end. 

. lam undone, I bave. . my Name. [diite, 


'Oh, my Name, Mee is Peripolezrarchas, our Family came | 


originally from Greece. 
erund. That I hond not remember you 1 before! 
Grins. I when I conſider, I hawk ſcen that Fyco 
Shallow. Ay, remember him too, I think; come, Sir, my 
Service So you, honeſt Peripa, Periplo, no matter, you know 
what l mean; here's to you. 
Gerund. Let us fit that we may obſerve fome Method 
in our Wine. Call the Boy, Pupil. _ 
Aryl. Two things will conquer theſe Blockheads, chat 
is, Drunkenneſs and I. Harke Boy, while we are drinking 
order a Song * Come, 9 let's begin a 


Bum r. 
1 Gerund. Sir, 


— 


Oerund. Sir, 4 approve of youriAduice;' abit ond k. 
Sbullom I am ſober enouglyyet.—= Hark, the 5 
Serund. What ho, Shallow, Fu aſleep. v * . A 5 
Shallow. No, fo no, let me alone. re! ant : 
SGrium. Shallow is drunk, very enn oO 94 
3 I drunk, am T a 7 drunk, "_ 7 lend me 
Sword, Periplomarty. 1 
your tu 1 ſee yonder 2 confuſed Company of People) t 
er Tutor. 2 Hy An 
na virumque cand Troje 72 primur ab. oris, 
As the Poet has it: howidoſt thou do, my dear Friend and 
old Acqua intance. 3 COND | 
Grinn. Arm virumque- cane, [Drinks Why Torch, I 
ey, Geruid; What, won't you ſpeak ? Lee you tre 
hs Fae you are become a Geru in Dum, he, he, he. 
Shallow. Lam very well yet, III drink again, char they 
may not think Jam drunk. +: FU *. N 
Diram from — the Stn ts ele Ah, howerch 
on . Genius; if 1 am not miſtaken, 'my 
Maſter, to = you will weep as a corn e bem e 
drank to De Day, Tei ben twill be our turn to war, 
3 4 Fad Idrunk fry, I doubt hey wou' have con- 
uer d, they ſwallow a prodigious n —_— 
T Shell. * 5 c 
Oriun. Nor l. | Ao Gs Roca 12 ö 
Gerund. Nor I. 2 6118 e ee, 
Shall. Very weil then, my Service to ho . e ei! 
Gramm. But I am very witty. Bs wort 553 
Shallow. Iam to. 4 1 Nr ens 
Grixn. But I am exceedingly witty. 9715] 53 
| Gerund. Boy, give me ſome Wine quickly, or or III box 
your Ears. 
Griun. Oh, Shallow, Thove: yon fo, [ can a hardy eben 
weeping. | 


Ale. Oh, my dear Griun. ach 


a = 
+. "OS 


/ 


* ; 1 
14 


— 


| thee: in ber Wi, „ 


* 


1s Digon males 4 a liheiStilors 58 4 gun. 
a Oh, ſave 18 Aa Tap is riſen, let us 8⁰ to 
Prayers, Tutor. 

Grinn, A Tempeſt, ex 6d the Ship is fo rofs'd and 


tumbled about Lean hardly ſtand. 


Gerund. Troth, I had forgot woe on Sbipboare 3 


Ob ledear Bailors take cars, take care of the Ship.— The 
Tempelt increaſes. 


Dinon within, Let every. Man pre pare um ſelf for Death 
the Ship can't live an hour. (They dont n meier 


my Voice.) 8 

al Ab; my brave pa d 0 Þ 
Oerund. 00 * Twin-Stars uppeary this is s Polar and 

this Caſtor. _ [To tbe Candler. 
Hul. Hatte, Pilot, how long can we lire. | 
Dinos Not half an hour. 1 en 


Sbhallom. Oh miſerahle me! I ſhall youſy apain 1 tin 
Well, if am drown d now, I will never go 0 
that's certain. 


Anl. Look'e Gernnd, do you @ chat Wave. 
_ Gerund, Ah, Sir, Decime youre ci nl ade, 5 "as. the 


fear: s 
a aga in, 


Poet has it. 


Grinu, Now. who will drink my Health; well, 1 can t 
help joking even now z I believe I ſhall expirs- with a Jeſt 
in my Mouth. 

Shallow. I hate to think of dying, oh, how often have 
I ſinned ! [Driaks.] How often have I whored [Drinks 


But now I ſhall never ſee my Father again, never drink 


any more Wine. Drinks. Dear TR Tutor, let us go 
to Prayers. . 
pod 1; 45 


Enter By. 


"Boy. Dia you call > 
e Fox take you for an anti Raſcal, be gone. 
Gerund. What's 


” ” # 


Po 


FHFPorune zr be; n. 
Gerund. What's 5 matter? 
HEmyl. Do you ſeę that Sea Godt 

Grinn No, ri d it. Wa a great Fi 
ZEmyl.- A Fiſh 
Grinn. Ay, I know it \ was 2 Fiſh by its Voice. 
Dinon within. Our Anchors gone, the Bails are down, the 
Ship is juſt now a ſinking we are loſt. [Comes in flings We: 
ter upon theer. Fl ventute to empty tis Monteth among 
em. Ah, we are loſt: 1 
Gerund. See how the Water comes in; 1 dear Perippte- 
maro be, put me into the Hold of the Ship.” 3 tt *- 
"Gries. And me, and me, I heleech you. PMI 
£2 5 LOY- 3 ” [thruſts * 'em both into a 0 eng 
| Shallow. Well, fare you — 5 we muſt all die, [Timbles 
Lemm dead pd ay 
—— Now, EET f 1 Ah be — 
thefe Fellows Baue rt 4 bert Shipwre 


2 „ 
f * * — 


5 


here h enen: > 


r 0 ; © Enter Boy. 2x4 * wo 
Boy. "Canin 6 firſt pay the Recke 8, that's 
but reaſdnable, and then you may reward me for * n 
ſtry as you think I deferve. | 2 W 
Himyl, Oh, Sir, We ſhall take care of you. 
Boy. Well however remove this Aſs 15 of the may. 
Dinon. Firſt take * in and ſtrip hin and then e r 
ede Wood Hole with the reſt. 1 ag 1 
— 4 T fancy this wou d make a pleafay Pee H 
25 3 2 8 5 „ (Ext. 


7 15 2170 * 
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Nrn. 4.30 i A veer! Fier 17 ite 
Mts. IAN 1 EFT Fool Choagtatuls 1 | 
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Dinon. As if twere & le you coal: e me. 


Miuylio. Sir, leſt you ſhou'd plead Ignorance of my on . 


lity, ] am called Count Amo. ond 
den, Therefore, my dear. een ce Ane. 
en wer me one Queſtion. 1 Ih 61 nον,e nf) 


Fmyl. I give you leave, be impert i 


*& 428 4 5 
3 ** N . 


Dion. How awkardly. the Raſcal ce FOE Haley; 


you Writ. to Freemm. 


Count, Jet me lee the Lette 
25 what does the Fe 


d 
5 rel 
being full of weighty Affairs, can t always be AO. to 
every Coxcombꝰs Impertinence. 5 
Dinon. Sir, I wou d ſee a Copy of the Letter you 7-1 
Freeman into E; ; to Shallow s F ather, do you hear 
now 2 
yl. Oh, bo, Copy: of 2 Letter, tis ; poſſible I may 
fhew it you. 


Dinon. Tis poſſible I may break your Pate, leave crifling, 
up. How 


W N 


* 1 
4 pe * f 


% 


tell you — — e Gores have ; 


low ſay? We grezt Men: 


gw 


Nö—ÜẼ e ber. Wits: 17 


Euyl. How dare you talk thus, when you ſee how I 

sam metamotpbos d, read this. { Gives him a Letter. 
5 Dinon reads Bombardo's Letter. 

ene Thanks to thoſe mighty Powers that have ſo oft 
with their eſpecial agar care preſervd me fill in Battel ; 
but chiefly do I owe my Preſervation to Mars, my Guardian 
God. — I took in Battel lately your Son, his Titor, and his 


Friend; the Fight was long, „bloody, . No more, | 


Lord ＋ the 1 N 
PV. oF I 


L bofeech TOW is this hiſiStile > © 
Aryl. He always talks in Heroicks. | 
1 Our gte 8⁰ on boimaing y, but now what's 

to be done? 


w * £4 


* 


Mmypl. Why Ln 0 Babe, you the Keeper of 


theſe Trouts  - Aguile our ſelf with a Beard that they 
may not know you; about it inſtantly, and lug em out 
of their Holes. [Exit Dinon:]. 1 muſt be very ſtately, carry 
my Head as if I abhorr'd the Ground on which I trod: 


hem, I am weeds; hut e conlle, F 5 muſt not e 


yer. hs 


— 


Fd 


== 


Ba, Gerand, che, . Shallow i in mile Regs 
net and after them Dinon. * 7s 


. Una as 576117 211 8 Ns 9 3 
 Grinn, Well, what did I do when I was taken, Tutor, 


did I not fight like an Hyrcanian Tiger that had been rob' g 


of her Whelps. ' tld Ref 
Diner. Oh, Sir, moſt valiantly. | Es, OR 
_Grinr, Ay certainly. 3 „ 

Sal. And I, I did ſomething rtr n 

Our. Valour muſt yield: to Fate, Tutor, take heart. 

3 LF" Gerund. Les, 


2 - = w — 1 
—— . - - - —_ — 4 
_— SZ 22 — — * — 2 - 
- - 
» 


. 
py 
4 
| 
« 
$ 
: 


_ 


18 be in ber Mis. 


Gerund. Yes, Pupil, for as the Proverb 1 it, 4 35 : 
Heart and 4 thin pair of if Breechet, you know the' reſt. 55 
Shallow. Hei, „ Tator, he 1 am not Shallow! [ oY 
12 * e # binſelf in Emy lios Rag 
ae What fay vou! Riba: 
* Shallow. 1 51 am not Shallow; har, 1 know Stiles 
well enough... N 


Gerund. That fare Sentence comes dom Heaven 
vet £QWTOV A. OS 


"" Shal ow. No, no, no, bat, I know my ſelf well 
enough. on 15 

Shallow: Who are you t if you are not your 
elf? wo Ne 7 5 Fe 

| Shallow. Nay, h bow do We ie e on 

Gerund. Pho, . vou ate the lame be Ways 


Was, 99; 
* Shallow. Am E. cry 14 "bb whats the weit au of 

theſe Ra 58 FE 1 * qi? © 1. 5 75 . 3 2 . 
Grundl. Very 1 Gh 1 vo is e ee Wc ve; 


Shallow: Cant tell, and is that all? Wet fhall [ 7 6 to 
my Father? See Grinm, do you ſee: AY 
Gin. Famfuller ofAdrniration thanknvy, he eg g. 
Shallow. Hei, what a Hat's here ! I can ſee you all thro 5 
theſe Heles. 

Grinn. Well, all witty Men are e very ſubj et to Misfor- 
tunes, I wiſh: 1 bad avoided being witty, 25 my * 
warn d me. 

Shallow. And 1 too, 7 1 word follow m own way 
thus, and lee what's eome ont, * have loſt all f 
_ Chaths, 5 = 1 

R advis a you 228 ft it, ' faq! gave TE A 985 | 


Geruncl. 
Fxample; but now, Pupil, you may fay Th 0 onal of 
Cl Neſo becauſe he had a long Noſe)” 1 29. 5h — 
Ingenio perii Naſo Poeta meo. | 

8 If you. p leaſe, Gentlemen, Aurea bear! Mike 
br de wont img with vou. * 

Gerundl. It 


” 8 "ou Fy - 
, f 9 


A} 


Fortune 4 ber Wit, 


19 
Oerund. If you pleaſe, Sir. f 
Itfen 12170 [Dinas goes 0 715 3 


Hßhballow. Lord, I am ſo en of theſe paltry Rags, 
let him know who am, Tutor. 
Dino# at the Door. They expect you, take care, you 
Rogue, your Countenance don't _ . | * 
un. [ warrant * I Nee 


4 3 
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£1 -#b5l < i: 2151 Mü Seer t gig 
Griun. What a Crate Air he has! 

| Gerund. Ora humeroſque Deo fimilit. 'Y 
_ Shallow. 1 tremble and ſhake every inch of me. IS 


Hmyl. As we have with the glorious Thunder 1 tbe 


War conquer d our Enemies, let us be victorious over our 
ſelves 3 and as we have taken Life away, give itz a little 
let our e Courage yield and bend to Mercy: 80 
Jove, when he has ſcourg d the flagitious World, forgives. 


My Force in Battel you have enough experienc'd, now taſte 
the Sweets of my benign Influence: 80 Fate and Lor- 


dain. . * He 21 2 Im (N 717 71015 8114 x KY ill 


- Shallow. What ſhall 1 dd? I find my Heart is a ſearch- 
ing for fome back Door to ſneak ut at. 
Grim. How: warlike'hetalks 3; Idon tthink it convenient 
to joke now. „n 10 380 210 210 u yew 
Al. I have diſpatched | a Meſſenger to Aldetman 
Fig . that he may redeem you. 
ta. Moecenas 5 edite regibu. 
**Sh2how. I ſhall revive again, for he. peaks 4% at 
Grinn. Now his Eierceneſs grows calm a wha ſo the 
Hyends flattering Voice deceives. The Simile is good, and 
[ think an apt Simile now and then is preferable to a 
Joke. 
, FEmyl. to Shallow. Who are you, your Name? Ei- 


ther now 1] ſpeak, or henceforth eternal Silence hold you. 
| D241. Shallow. Sir, 


_ 


” 


a 


— 


\ 


20 1 Fortune i in her M, 


Shallow. Sir, 1? Iam your Slave. 

FEmyl. W hat ſays the Varlet, hah. 

Shallow. Unworthy of the Fayour. 7 

FEmyl. Leave trifling Complements. 

Shallow. Lam the eldeſt Son of my Father, Sis. | 

Ayl. Your Name. REES 

Shallow. 'Tis unworthy of your r Ear. IEF], Mp 1. 

HEmyl. Yours. _. | | | 

Griun. Foraſmuch as you delight in 1 that Martial Name : 
of Bowbardo, 1 am contented-with Theophilus Grinn. [ Aſide. 
How cunningly I bave inſinuated my ſelf into n Fa- 
vour. col tp 

Auyl. And yours. 

Gerund. If it pleaſe your Greatneſs, Gene Sentention 
Gernnd is my. Name. 

 Hmyl. Keeper, look to the Karts F (Bai. Amy! 

Grinu. He gave me a gracious nod as he went ous Lam 
certain he admir'd my Wi. tt 

Shatlow. Did not I anſwer him very eourtly. hits ee 

Grins, Aye, Shallow, tho your 0 wants Ornament, 


— 


your Mind does not, ha, ha. 


Dinon. This, this way, my Friends. e Ws 

_ Grinu: Hey, whither now | | 9 5 

Dinon. To the place from whence you. were 8 bt. Y 

Grinz. What, inte that naſty Hole, which I all, by 
way of joke, the Gate of Hell. 

Dinon. Even thither till you are redeemd. 

Shallow. Ay, ay, let us go thither, for I like dark 
Holes and Corners now 5. | cannot x endure to ſee elf 
if this Diſhabilee. 1 


f 


WY Euter 
* — * 
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Enter ple. . bt 


Mulio. Ruin 4, undone, I have not now one good 
Thought left to help my ſelf: 1 am no ſooner made a 
Gentleman here, but | mal be laſh d finely for my _ | 
dence: Ob Dinon ge 
. What's the matter you ſtare ſo? . 

Au. Juſt now I met OO 
Dina Not your Maſter E 2 

Even he, I know his bluſtring Air too — 5 
5 — Will he be here immediately e 
Amp. We have not a Minute left to think —all our 
| Projects ſpoil'd and we're undonee. Tk 

e Can you think of nothing ? . 

Ro [Pawprg.]. Hum, it ſhall be . Dinow, do 
as 31 defire you, will you 12 TR | Fr 

Dinon. Na? 

A. About it, about it 8 3] 

Dinon. Tell me.firſt, I beſeech you, do. you think L 
can, read your Mind in your Face? 

Earl. Go immediately to the top of the Houſe, there. 
makeſirange horrid TY like, — Spirits, 7 you conceive: 
Mme. 
; + ds Why ſo. . . 
Eu. 'Twill take up time to tell you; fly, I Ay. 
Dixon. But did you really. ſee the Soldier? 
FEmyl. With as 7 Eyes, I tell you. [Exit Dinom 
anl. He is here, I muſt find ons WY or other to. 
delay bin a . l 8 


* 


\ 


8 n Wits. 


Buer Wobei ; 
„esl What piace: what unknown Regions this we 


are arriv'd/at ! Do I burn under the Torrid Zone, or 


freeze under the Artick Pole? What extreme part” of the 
Globe is this that thus gives Limits to the Sea? What do 
I fee, my Country and my Houſhold Gods? Or does ſome 
faint Image delude the incertain Sight. Lb 
Amy. No occaſion to fancy Deluſions, you. ſhalt * 
ay ca enovgh Bren: Harth, this way—no—irl ſhall 
e thus | 
© Bomb. And thou, my Horſe, al Ball; kalk die 
Wretch is this, weary of Life and urging on. his Fate, 
that thus anticipates my Entrance. EX ©» 
Aryl. Out, my Sword, and do thy Duty 7. | 46 I: will 
make. a Ragou of a Soldier, and cat him hen 1 have 
9 
Bomb. Ah! What Seythiah ;- what Barbafiakr kbis? 
What more than Cannibal, that thus jinhumanly wou'd- 
feaſt on Blood? But Ill return ant yield a little to His fury 


for tho Death's dreadful age, frights: me not, yet to be 


caten ſhocks my very Nature 
Axmyl. Who's that? Return and ſtand. upon, 4 5 
Guard. 01 Vt 5 TY. val] At 
Bow. Certa inly 1 1t can't be Feat, but yet 1 tremble very | 
inch: Young Man, 1 am not rhe Perſon which 1 ſeek, 
Fon hee degeiv'd. b Mertr 7 . 
" Hul. Immortal Gods and Goddeſſes! amp devoid; > 
Bomb. I ſay not politively ſo, but many great Men have 
been deceiv'd; be not angry, Sir, for Anger is a ſhort 
Madnels. 
Himyl. Do you know where 1 may find Bowbando,: 
AP Bow. Indeed I do not. | 
HEmyl. Swear, or Ill not believe you. 


Bomb. By 


Nie in her N . 27 


Bonk. By the celeſtial Torches that adorn yon azure 
Roof, I ſwear I know him not. ¶Aſde.] I have a men- 
tal Reſervation, [ now may very well NG 1 dont know 
my elf. 

Aut. kut you know him by fight... . 

Bomb. Yes, Sir, 1 have ſome Night ATR with: 
the Man, 1 always took him for 4 valiant a an Honeſt 
Man. e zan I bit Jen + 
ih. e pralle ty Eieny! and to My: Facet” 

Band. Sir; 1 may be miſtaken, Faces often deceive us. 

Moryl. 'Tis well if he enters this Houſe in a Month ; 


uy 


Fl tr Sha Metal he's made TOR” 488 70 Hen 7249 e 
Bomb. ade. Til return into he Co alintry, the wiſe ayoid. 
all Hanger: 0077 ene 
0: FEmiyl. Ha, PR hy 5005 Dark: this Habit and 1 dure 
5 deceiv'd the Blockhead. [Ae 


Bomb. Hal wat ſaid Hes had L look d'that way ſooner. 
I had known the Raſcal. ¶ In a loud Voice:FReturn, Tfay, 
Return; what 1 dares a Servant thus abuſe. his Maſter ! 
let ſome precipitating Whirlwind ſeize me, involveineforne: 
dark Cloud in everlafting night, and bide m me from the fight 
of this perfidious Wretch. i | 
Muß. doubt Fam undone. . vol Alem 
home, I am glad to ſee you well, you look firong” and 
hale. I hope you'll 72 A Jeſt; Sir. 
1 Do vou. beg pardon, Sir, 1 doch hero ig ſome 
ick 13 # 
 Eimyl. I was willing to try whether I con d ie you 
in theſe Cloaths; and I find you knew me even from the 
beginning: Ah, he is much in the wrong. that goes about 
bo put upon you [ nd. 
Bob. Ry, ay, Yithee I Kno you, "But ſometimes it: 
pleaſes us to give eft for Jeft. * 
 FEmyl. Yes, Sir, but where's Ease and my Siſter >: 
Bomb. They: follow „ tis not ft that I accompany” 


Girls. Bw, 55 4 
OE op Bay Tots. 


24 Fortune in ber Wits. 


ml. Let's meet em, Si, and bid em return. 
Bob. Return | why ſo? ß 
Ayl. Why were will they lie > | 
"Re. At home. Wh 
FEmyl. What, tis a Month: ago now ſince any Soul hath 
been Within thoſe Doors. 
Bomb. No more, I am not in a Humour to jelt now. 


Ayl. What, did I not tell you then? I forgot it, tis 


no no new thing to me, why the Houſe is haunted, Sir, 
is full of Spirits, Devils, Cacodæmons, . Sir, — they. make 


ſuch horrid Noiſes, ſo many. ſeveral ſtrange Sounds. no 
body ever heard or ſaw the like, + 
Bomb. This is ſtrange News, but is it likewiſe true? 


fri btned. *. 


Bomb. Cou' d you fear? i becomes not 2 Servant of mine 
to fear any thing. 7 


ZEmyl. Right, if he be like you, but be pleas'd, Sir, © 
go in, pen let Experience confirm your belief. 

Bomb. No, 1 do believe YOu. * therefore need not. 
any Confirmation. — 5 

Ahl. Thad rather, Sir, you were an Fee but 
do as you pleaſe: Sir, Il 20. meet- my Miſtriſs and the 


. and bid em return, if you pleaſe. [Exit Amy. ö | 


Dinom above. Oh ho, oh ho, oh ho. 


is this] on 
FEmyl. 


What Sir, are you terrified, are you. in fear of 
any bing ? 


Bomb. Who, 1 fear, firſt thou ſhale ſee the Didier of Na- 
ture inverted, Corn ſhall | grow in Neptare's Element, and 
all the watry Inhabitants of the Sea fly to the Woods for 


Shelter, and all the Univerſe confounded, 308. . 
1 afraid! e he: 


4 


4s: * 


Ayl. This ten Days my Head has been full of this 
Noiſe, 4 was ſo alarm'd at firſt with It ——— and fo 8 


Bomb. running out 1 meets bins. Ha al what Prodigy - 


CE 


. Spirits ay lt thou ram W 


Eucbm. Tis ſtrange, AEmylio, Oh Venus! Iwou'd not for | 


- .F* *< - 
* = F : 
> 
- | 4 
a 


3 


the World behold à Spirit: Pert, didſt thou ever ſee any 


ſuch thing? 
Pei. No, Madam, but I Know one that knows « one that 
has ſeen .. 
Clara. But, Madam, why do von make fuch a Jeſt of 
your Marriage to Day of 
Encoxe. I tell thee; Girl, il be impoſlible, [ tremble 
at the Thoughe, thou know 1 Ky Heart is already mor- 
5 | 
= 70 And. what then? — © = | 
 Excom. Then, Girl, I can't make a good Tu. 
Pert, Troth, Madam, I think you te in the wrong, old 
- Weldon is rich, and will make a good Settlement on his 
Son and you in Marriage: And, Faith, I wou'd not enter- 


_ tain Jove himſelf for a Suitor, unleſs he vilited me as he 5 * 


did ae in a Golden Shower. 


1 25 6 Ene ov Weldon ard FO Weldon, © FE 


O. Weld. Mr. Gabe good Morning, Sr. 
- Bomb. Sir, I return you thanks; here let uncertain Man 
_ behold the ſtrange Viciflitudes of Fate, this Heap, this un- 
_ digeſted Mole was late a goodly Building, and my Manſion 
Houſe: butnow —— 
DO. Weld. What ſays he, w? ES. 
ul. His Houſe is baunted, Sir, with Spirits. 
O. * 2 Fer are they? I ice none. [ Pats 
N 5 „ on his SpeFacles. 
'E 7  AEmyl. Sir, 
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26 6 Fortune in her 


"A | 
. 1. Sir, 'You may ſee em within Doors without four 
Eyes. 


'Y. Vel r Since this unte pp x accident Has fall n out f 


Sir, I believe they may command our Houle, there room 
enough. | 12 5 1 bg n . 


O. Meld. Good Counſel, my Boy, good Counſet' that 


too, Bombardo, will be a very proper place to marry the | 


young Couple at, hab. 7 
Bbiub. Good Counſel, and I like it. £0 
V. Weld. to Eucom. nd: Clara. Is it boluble! Kurd Sts 

fie concealed fo long! Madam, yourte welcome to the 


Town, and believe me your Return hither: is my own 
Return to Happineſs 5 for I was abſent from, 1 felf 
while you were wanting: To may-how eaſily gta nt me 


that Love is blind, ſince I beheld- you no ſoone.. 
Eucom. If you never behold me again! 9 vir?" bu*ſhap', 
want a Pardon, I ee TOP 2 ur Ladies art crattl by 


Natur; 7 3: 6a en 


Clara. Lou are blind with aka oi Liphts - for Ou fete, 
ther ſee what is, nor what will ever be, when you call us 


« Stars. | 131 $$ 4 wr 1 45 121 1 Mint „ 1 


V. Meld. If thoſe feppy Luminaries yet wanted a"Name 
tor their Similitude to bright R we Wight properly call. 
em ſo— 

Pert. Oh Dias ! how admire theſe pretty love Diſ- 


—_ 


courſes ! ; 
Bomb. Mr. Weldon; ned er S thing of this nature ap- f 
pear d before me yet, tho I have travel d thro' A/, Eu- 
rope, Africa and America, and other Parts of the orld. * 
O. Weld. 1 remember ſomething. of this nature when 1 
was a Boy, a School Boy, I think it was about, about, ay, J 
about the Year One thouſand fix hundred and forty; "no, 


no, forty three, ay, that was the Tear... 0 


Eucom. May we fee any of theſe Apparitioris, Sir os 
Bomb. Do what you wk * 


Encore: Opem 


Elen. © Open N Poor: 1 - os 2.57 N en * 
ns 1 am 12 8 9055 5 Macm, 1 doube they f 


frigh ef 5 b Senſes. 
1 Ben. & es 


ED 
— 

1 Em. v3 
—— — — 


wil 


— - 


$897 * Lt # nn Fo Kr A 


Met. Ye. but after an Hottible ander, X. > x 
Eucom. Let a Pa Wiel em, the has *Tohgue 

enough. . 
7 8 Ar bert Flt time A Eye fone 

A rit. a 1 n A . 
Ew) Tknow you havegoodLimgs, "let the-Deyil make 
jo Be 8 Ne rem, Tg Te ro ie for Ge 
Pell Good Ick how) 27 odk-your Cobb now in thoſs 


Cloaths, how came you by em 
Rogz, L. not at Reale iftform you, e t D14 
$0 T3 CO AI ROW YER 17% 4 . onal 
6 Weld. Give me the Key. OE. 
V. Weld. Sir, I'll open it. 
Eucom. Hark, don't you hear em? 
Dinon makes 4 noiſe. Oh ho, ho ho. 
Bomb. Come, come, let us be gone. 
Eucom. Where are you going, Sir? | ; 
Bomb. Ica t bear the light of (pH Crowd of Cowards. 


[ Exit. 
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1 Let us go Mr. Weldon. 8 
' Gerund within, Flectere ſi nequeo Superos acheronta movebo, 
F. Weld. This Spirit is a learned one, he has read 
Virgil. | - - 
. Oh! Pert! what ſhall we do ? 
Pert. Let me hold an Argument with him, Madam "I 
What is your Name, Devil? 
Hul. What ails the fooliſh Wench, "he will tear youto 
ices: 1 
n Pert. I dare him, let him do his worſt. 
Geruudd within. 2 w rp, Tone precemy, 1 5 peſts, 8 
reer % Ye, „ of Fw dvopl: rails vuas dg ſuęi ist. 


E Pert. Ay, 
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28 | is uns in FR Vas. 
Pert. Ay, ay, ſpeak Hebrew if you will. 


F 


Pert. Harlot ! what does he call me Names? 


Amyl. This Woman is a real Devil, — wed? > 5 


Clara. Do you ſee nothing, eee 2 

O. Weld. Yes, where is it? 

Cor. There, in the ſhape of a black Bear, 

. Nol ES how his. Eyes ff arkle, and bas Ke BY | 

breath Fire, he looks as if he wou dj now,devour us. 
O. Weld. Where are my Spectacles? Verity 1 think it is 


like a Leo pard - Come, Sir, come, let's be gone: ¶Exeunt 


eter Earle Ha, ha, ha, come down, my ea Ge- 
2 let me bleſs thee, my Cacodæmon. 


Dinor. Did I not act my part exactly. 
_ Thou art my worthy Res; in Den. 
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E bairbreis'd Buacks, rake Bellebore: 

And be Deaths Harbingers no-wore 5 7 
ge were füt, 

EE 10 torment, —_ 
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dear Ladiſpip eaſe. - 


: \ Diſeaſes 5 Rp A 


e be readlie 
pr neck onal 


Botb ge alone be liberal held, 
1. thie les 2 Ats and all Sciences eld. 
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= 2 Finders of Hal, 8 e 
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i A eternal oy Weir Vacation 1 a. = 
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; KK. 454 Jos Being and 47-0 
4% na had put | 
| eh DUR gold A 

| N ng 1 twig: ther their Clients are fee, | 

1 ; | Then others your Cauſes with Eloquence plead, - 

1 And without your Aſiſtance Jour Children are bred : 

5 Dy Fan Srking lenue, 

= Aud openly like us deceive. | 

2 Both. 2 cheating alone, be liberal held, 

| , bh Is this 1 all Arts and all Science io, 

1 lil A e ens kr. i 

i - 73008 BN VOIR» aA hoe @3 . 

6 = Eh. TheGh by miſtratn wv. * 

1 ae * e Hie fon Gan : 

g That: Rhede ure NN > 1 

ki 5 ; Makes a Vom vv m—_— 
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Wine in Jew Wai 31 
hits aue ſqueeze him! 1 K 
05 all his Gold eaſe bim, . G 


ETAL. ae 70 HE 
N Inmp of dull Lead, E 1:34 N 


Tue ty word you e, . 
Faure Gold to your Mind. 1% dec A 
For a Fool is Ihe certain Ph pe. s Bonk 
4 No. more hen, ye Learned, our Happineſs date 
1 the Stars dcr believe zou re the Footſtalls of” 
8 5 "OO Aur iel, can nber be poo,” 2 Faule, 
Ii hule dall aa! Mer afl bohlen 15 Seote-⸗ 
. 2575 Let Cheating alone they be Librd, e 1: 
700. and TD ih n and all Sciences Field... | 


| e Bs A ed n 10% nen:? 
is bne 3181) 1 1 U d atv "Ty; * 16M ad k 3 
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SL 1 44 gh © | 
ee ee 1570 ns of .F 1 77 1 5 | 
my in Bear "of e Ore met fl! 
1 * Fern Hero arb 4 
2 coſy LEY F eV Ir A et 


5 1 RT 101. ) 
X Te never ou ith 2 | ; 

«i ig No, 1 e J 
E e in a trice, Sir, * my uke . 


18 here. 
. | non ein ο 
930 2 — de That tf ff 10.0 e oe 
N e in Enter do-. $I . 
r Hei Ted ir E en et 
Bunk. Ms "ag ann — 2 vx! EI rot 213000) U 3717 
' FEmyl. Sit; 1 O : 1b Ur Jas VIS | ry 
„ B What unk wn Sdünd gun Randt Weile that 


ſtrikes our Ears! | 
will hear > — 1 + e 1 bay „ myft eker er, you: 


ul. Sir, babe your Slave a Fo WY 5; NI u 


Reg” 40 ay ifaw" 6am 

1 * : Wy * 

2 4368 g > > x, 4 , 
— 


"Fs . in her Was: 
Bomb. I come from the black Stygian Lake, from the in- 
fernal Pluto's horrid Manſion. 
Amp. 1 hope you uſed a Guide, Sir... 5 
þ Bomb. What fays the Scoundrel? I tell thee. this outra- 
N geous Devil that thus poſſeſſes the Lares of our Family ſhall 


k be thrown out and ſuddenly... 

0 Ampl. Very well, Sir. Y 
i Baal. There waits without a . a Ma, Lid 11 ra- 
3 


ther ſome Demi-God ; one fo learned he can confound 
_ Fate's rigid Laws, is intimate with the Sun and Moon, -and 


/ not a newborn Star does viſit Heaven, but he i is acquain- 
= ted with the Secret. = 
. FEmyl. I ſuppole, Sir, without any farther Circumlocu- 

5 9 


tion, you mean you have been with à Conjurer. 
i — Bowb. This Man can terrific, make Nature ſtart, and ; in 
n „ 2 Fit forget all Order. 

LEE, J. Sir, the heed. how you deal with "theſe Men, 
leſt Fame ſhou d talk you borrow. all your Courage from 
| Magicians, and by their Aſſiſtance conquer 
** Bomb. Fame dare not mutter iy 1158 Name, Peace, | 
1 | _ Dolt. Wer 


1 »jl. Where is he, Sir? 

, Bag; Before an Hour walker, C will be ere given me 
4 the Keys. T Tg te 

5 | Amyl. To what End? ; 2 

it Bomb. To open theſe Doors. ” 


j FEmyl. What, ſhall I ſuffer this Indfgviry >— Not wor- 
i thy then to bear theſe Keys for you, firſt Corn ſhall grow 
.= in Nepture's Element, and all the Finny Inhabitants o'th' Sea 
. fly to the Woods for Shelter; — Nature ſhall ſtart ;— and 
A in an Ague Fit forget all Order: : Go, Sir. before, tis fit L 
1 follow you. Exif Bomb.] How often bath this Machine 
\ of ours been a breaking: Oh, Dizer, Lſvppoſe you have 
. heard all; what ſhall we do? I doubt this Conjurer | will 
( fetch the Devil out of us in ſpight of our. Teeth. 

Dinon. A Murrain on you and your Songs, this tis to 
1 triumph | 


ber in hey I. 33 
— before the' Vigory. ——But ben“ will this Demi. 
Devil be here? . LES . 
An. Immediately.” wy "af, Ei e, E | 8 
Dixon. What can we do wirh our Priſoners? — 

_ #imyl. Let me alone, I have a new Thought; lead the 
Wi ights out, the next Houſe to ee pe, and [ 
IC Keys, carry em thither:- 

Baus. Wh en be 


Fimyl. And for an Amuſement, if it Toy fie to y 
the time ul this Ranſom is return d by their Father — Let 


they ſet up a School ———— er; 
. ay + What! Chiromancy, ; 'Pulmeſtry Fortune tel 
ing, hah —— 
imp. No, thoſe Cheats have long been exp loded, and 
no body follows thoſe Fellows now, unleſs a — Green- 
- ſickneſs Girls, to know when they ſhall loſe their Maiden- 
heäds ar NE their Thimbles, two Trifles' of " Equal | 
Value.” 
+ Dinos. Ye, Wives to enquire! When they: Qtr Bity, 
and Widows to know how they may buy Husbands. 
ws No, no, this Age ſeems to be fond of 
Wit, or rather Witidifins, thoſe they affect mightily ; -1 
know ſeveral who wou'd ſooner part with their F riends, 
nay their Lives rather than a ſcurvy half Jeſt, ſo greedy 
are they of Laughter. — Now: Grins E 2 Fart mightily 
infected with this"Diſternper. / 
Dion. Therefore 1 de you d have em ſet 18 a 
Jeltin School. | 
Hul. Right — - 
© Dinon. Theyway erent Langhter indeed an Monkeys do, 
de derided — 

ul. Why that's the rin Votes if two Woke 
Boers 4 to be akin together in Sound, oh how the 
ſympatbizing Syllables create Laughter! Another ſort of 
Wir in F Faſhion — and tht. eonſiſts in downright 
F abuſing 


- 


em undertake ſome Buſineſs, ſome Art or others, 3." ; 


* 
> 
— 8 
3 1 * S N 1 * * > 2 * 8 
8 E PTE Iii Ü m. „ 3 ARS on SI : 


abuſGag: our: Nennen. 6 | 
not” 5055 to the Teſt of the Company,-or gather on 

taral unavoidable Infirmity, wk ur 
Laughter, Contraction, of the Hr., and mutti 
comical Phiz; ſometimes. PT. clap in 20;Oath, 
pf Ornament. — Now * - 

as this, you know the mai 


it then, Wart 
pes ew mar: 4+ an: wig * p 
1 . 
as d 27 IF el ä 6 4 ot jad” oh 
120 wot 8 wear. Weldn ip 2 LOT? bod ou 


26 ety! e 085 Wer 1 n #40 e 
eld. c pbſtinatelꝝ bent again every ching your. E 
. commands you; when I was at your Age I was a 
te& Spaniel to my Father s Command, — fetch d and.carty N, 
did excry dine with-g,Nod, -tbec he thought fü re deer 
wWhandſom young Wench with good Fortune, audiyou: 
OY | | A —— rithen Miſchief. r 15 Ai 
2 5 He 4. But to Daz, Sir, ſ o ſo on ens 
O. Mad. To Day, Sf how-dandly that camp ents yes, 
Se. to Day, pray, why Bet? — 19362064 T3798: - 
Y. Weld. On Jn this Day, Sir, I v. naten to under 
ok, any thing wbepenpon my Heppineſs 
for I hold it inauſpicious, nor wou'd | break m Oath. 
O. Weld. What is the Sot grown religious; Sirtah, 1 
wall be abe dd zenanꝗ din go ma, anꝝ more 
of theſe conſcientious Qualms. — bend 34 
TJ. Weld. Sir, Lam iddiſpes d. Lady 95 A 5 
O. Weld. Les, Sir, e. 4 know 4. „ get 
F. Weld. Beſides, - SF 418 1% "i 
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derate the Headftrop 
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Euter Emylio and Pert 2 10 no 


; val & ring ; Ap. 1 ig, 0; | Ms Ao PTA) s 
Perl. Tell the e. Hive hon heard arty ming oe the 
new, School juſt ſet up; a pleaſant Awe Joh ee 
6 . 4 4 : 21 4 eta a you Heard, 8 15 
65 122. £71 185 ow 7 20 TELE:  rſpurte 2" with 


. Your, Lum be erfuf n the ſtron 

a e d e on Pee e L208 

your Fortune. — 
Pert. Certainly, tho I Have hitherto had no reaſon to 

complain of unkind Stars. 

Do you think you cou'd behave your ſelf Ala- 
rode de Gallante in fine Cloaths and Jewels, ſuppoſe you 
counterfeited even the Daughter of Bombardo, cou'd you 

take ii: you the form on the fair Excomiſſn, 
M 2 Pert. Oh, 


- 


36 F. ortune: in 17 Mitis. 
Pert. Oh, excellently yell! but where ſhall 1 have the 

 - Cloaths to dreſs me. 

b Muy. Let me alone for that . Theop blu, Grinn, 
Ela; bard by is a Retailer in that joking School you ſpeak 
of z he is the only Son and Heir to a rich Engliſh 
Gentleman : ; and. as thoſe Wretches generally prove he is 
a meer Stock. I would have you cheat the Afs, in ö 

\ Form FIl put you into, and marry him, Girl. 

$ Pert. That's a good Jeſt indeed, ah, ha, ha, marry bim! - 

3  #yl. You'll have Money enough, may govern him as 

you pleaſe, love where yon will, and do what you will, III 

. anſwer for him, he, good Man, ſhall fleep with his. Eyes 

broad open, be ignorant of, and diſtruſt all his Senſes. to 

oblige you; and I think, Madam, theſe are no e 

4 rable Conveniences. | 

| Pert. I underſtand you, when] m A. Lady I muſt carry: 

=. my ſelf after the Court Faſhion: Vell, I dall gever be un 

mindful of my Elio. 
FEmyt. Haſte — lets about i. be fare yon 1 counterfeit 
ailigently, and let nothing lip that may in the leaſt sive a 
9 Our Deſigus. Mun an oh 
, Impertinence, am I to learn at theſe Years to lay / 


— 


nw Baits for your Sex: I tell W Lad, 1 ond cap even 
4 thee if I wy about it. . Pi 487-4 < edi : 
_ #Exyl. I beg your Ladiſhi ip's Pardon or ſuſpecting you 

were not Hy pocrite en any Defign. [Exit ing,you 


Pert. alone. Vl marry t e Fool, 18 Quality like, we will 
bave ſeparate Beds, leſt the Offspr pring of that Block head 
| fhou'd prove a Diſgrace to the Parts and Wit of its Mo- 
= ther. Ny 
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3 Enter Gerund, Shallow, end Grinn. 
ws The School opens. 


pain I tell you Aren Tallins 9 1 that Prince of 
Orators, and whom TI love more than my” own Eyes, de- 


ny d there could be any Art of Wit. 
Verinn. Cicero! . $a Fellow now, that out of ſo ma- 


ny Tropes, and Figures, and Sentences, and all. that, ne- 
ver ſo much as made one Jeſt. 


Gerund. Dont be too ſharp upon d Pupil, for he 


was the Father of E . 


Griun. Looking in 
the Title; ſting Term, Jeſting Term, no, no, Hillary 


Term; ha, ha, ay, that's better. Oh ho, a Jeſt upon 


the Mayor of the Town's Horns, a Jeſt upon a ragged Sol- 
dier. Whether his Cloaths were Deſerters: Oh ho, 


| ſix Demi-Jokes, fourteen Quibbles, fifty quarter Quibbtes, | 


and one hundred and fifty Puns, delides neee good good 
Speeches, this will do, Tutor. 


| he had invited to Supper with him: Yes, here was a Jeſuit 
too, tho he was adorn'd in a Habit as little becoming the 


Humility of his Profeſſion, as his Practice of his — | 
ing, and he has left Earneſt to make him an ingenious tart 


Dialogue between Liber and the Devil. 


ww 


Enter 


turning over bis Books Devine Ge Fg 


*. 


Gerund. Let us ſee what s bave we had. —_ 
Here was a Juſtice o Peace Wee four Jokes in Honour 
of the Law, and 6x fine Speeches to entertain ſome Friends 
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Woman, Who's within here. | 

Shallow, What wou'd the Woman have? 

Homun. Are you ehe Maſter of this Scho? 0 

Shallow. Yes, Miſtreſs, your Buffneſs, quick,” © 

Woman whiſpers him. Arr pleaſe you, Sir, Tam mirry'd, 
to à foul mouth d, ill manner d, beaſtly Fellow of a Hu- 
band, ho uſes me barbarouſſy, calls me 'a thouſand itt 
Names, 1 wou d, an 8 you, buy ſome ſharp Sayings 
upon bim. 

Shallom loud. You ſay, Woman, you are marry'd to 4 
foul month'd, Ul manner'd beaftly' Fellow of 4 n 
l a ian 

Grund. very wel, Pupil, tis very il . think. 

Shall. Don't interrupt me, Tutor: And you ond 11 
witty upon him. — What fort of Jeſts do you want bf na 
Woman. Any fort you plea ſe, Sir. Wen e N. an 
- Gernnd. Give her 5 pious Jeſts, we thalt never ger 
chem off our Hands to any. body elfe. | 

Woman, If you pleaſe, T don't much care for pious Jeſts. 

Serund. What, not a few for Sundays, Woman; 3 Win 

you have ſome Gentleinens Jeſts; dut [ muſt tell you ; the 4 
are a little ſmutty. * 


Women. Oh, they'll do rarely, no matter, sir, your 
Price. 


Germnd. Here, here, theſe are richly worth a Piſtol, but 
you ſhall haye em for fix Shillings. POE" 1 LY 

Shallow to the Womax going. Nay, you ſhall give me ſons: 7 
—_— more w_ I will ſtand hard for a Kiſs. 


Enter 


» ar W wy 


eat W Sig wil) you: preentiome be Arch Scho- 
| tar of this Seat 8 hd 
-, Shalom; Preſent, e bon may eany thing lere 
for your Money, but nothing on free coſt. 
Celleg. to Grium. Are you the Maſter of this School R. 
Shallow. Hey ho, no body ever ſuſpects me for the Ma- 
Rep, E am perfactiy hid in theſe Costs 
Aalleg Sir, a neighbouring Academick is to pun in pub 
ck, and:hath ſeat me humbly to deſire your — . 
fo weighty an Affair. — And he will gratefully return bis 
* Thanks, and has ſent you this in Earneſt. 
— d. 6— aſE: Sir, by no means 5 bee our 
Brother. 275 
Colleg. His Brothers are the Ment he b e 
: Gord. Know, worthy Sir, that we who have con- 
Sand our Hours in tlie Sacred. Study of the Muſes, can- 
not be ſo 9 à mercenary Ackndwledg- 
ment from our Brethren in Apal lu; en Anſwerz. 
Fhat we wil-fturdiſh him: compleatiy fort. 4243/1. 
Colleg. He hath. ſcrapd together with much ade among 
all his Friends two or three Demi -o es. 
Gerund. In our native Country, Sir, the Profeffor of. 
Puns bears the Name of Fino and there ne hauls the 
Syllables along with him whethez they will or no, and by 
_ their hdp- abuſes all the-DoGolWs yſick, Law and 
Divinity in the whole Univerſit: - Friends and Foes alk 
fall a Sacrifice to his inclement 2 why "ea = 
pres er bs wines 352 og An 20 "7 
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"hs Emplio and Pere in ther cu 15 


Griun. What have we here > A fins! wonnn cruly, tis 
well if ſhe guards her ſelf again my Wit. Tg 
How beautiful ſhe is! oe take theſe Cl ath 


they make one ſo modeſt —— * very Ie 
— to Feri. Now's your time Wench, firike] -or your 


Peri. pit, sebone Iwarrantl handle the Als; 'Oh 


— 


Fav ! is this the School? well, I always lov d Wit, when ; 


I was a little one my Nurſe wou'd — ay,” ah, t 
el Fi, 5 8 ee 


Po. Well, "where i is 2 this thrice famous 
' Gerand. Fair Lady, Lam tabs: SEM, gd” 


Grime. 'O' my Conſcience , 7 have: ſomne+85cit-wpon 
me, [can't make one little Joke: Oh! I believe Iam coming 
to my ſelf. ¶ To himfelf:] The Roſes envy the Bluſhes of 
your'Checks, and the, pale Moon” couft the-uncqual = 
Conteſt ; nor dare the Lillies of the Vale to vie, vor can 

Shallow. Now were 1 dreſs 1 woud accoſt ber with 
that very Speech —— | A OS 

\Gerand. St Shallow, when are apr: 35 CT e 
» Shallow. St, I tell you I am not here. 
| 8 Unleſs you vn me ſo 'youk jet 1 how werbe 
lieve you. 4 

Come forth, pupil. | 

_ #vl. I ſhou'd certainly . this thin 20 | be ratioaal 
if Philoſophy had not taught me that viſi lity is a ture 


: fign- of Reaſon,  . 


Grand, Humanum Cl errare; Sir, but 1 muſt tell yon 
every 


Firn in ber Wits. 41 


| every Man is rational, as. Simplicize moſt accurately ob- 
rves. A 7 Nr e N 5 fr 
Pert. Sir, the Gentleman i is-modeſt only; DEF, 
Shallow. She Praiſes me e 
SGrinn. muſing. Oh] I have it now —— 5 
| Shallow in Grimm, words. Faith, Ill ſhenk 1 to Þ berg 3 
| Wan the Roſes envy the Bluſhes of your Checks „ 
and the pale Moon confeſſes the unequal Conqueſt; 
nor dare the Lillies of che Vale to vie, nor can the 


Stars — 
Grinn. Oh the Varlet!. he hos murder d & fix Jokes 
and. three Love Speeches, e L ůiuad dun 


Serund. Go on Shallow. . fv TRE 
| Shallow. Go on you as you will, I bare faig — 5 
5 This, Madam, is one 'of the inſpired Tau, 
| be has a double Portion of Apollo's Spirit — 
Pert. Fame hath ſpoke loudly in his Praiſe; and we 
came on Pa to Som bim. e ere. 
Griun. Madam, I have =_ Obligation to e 
tiotis Star to whoſe lucky au _ owe my Birth, than 
to thoſe Stars, your Eyes, which have ſo perſpicuoully 
delineated the moſt devoted of your Sla ves. — Gad, Lal- 
ways ſpeak belt ex tempore, a RG nr at [To Ring) 


ö Pry, Sir. what Lady as:thag? 2:1 15; . 8 
Mal. A Lady = Quality and Fortune, the © Daughter 
; of the. wealthy Bombardlo. | : 


Grinn. Ah] I know him too woll. 2 
Huy. Come, Gentlemen, ſince” yol are: e ſet up, 
and — a Shop for Sale of Wit, let us ediſie by the 
Viſit we have made 7ou.— Let us not — without a 
Jeſt at leaſt... 2 Teil ei. 1 10 7 | 1 | 
Gerund. Sir, I hope you will 1 me if extdering — 
that degree I have here takeny La little forget tlie Gravity ö 
of my quond am Profeſſion, and unbending my ſelf from ; 
the Sertolity of my former. ue am witty, . ; 
| HEmyl. Sir, þ 


1 
| Na „Al 


— —_ 2 
- * _ _ 
— ———Ä—w — 5 
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out of my Head. 


4 Fortine-in-ber-Wits, 
Ayl. Sir, you may readily” have a Pardon; but, 
moſt learned Moderator, as yet, believe me, you finnd 2 
excuſed from any Crime of that nature. — Nei- 


ther will it in this Country in the leaſt detract frem 
your Gravity, for here Doctors jeſt in the Palpit, Judges 


+ f upon the Bench jeſt on condemn'd Criminals; they nod, 


they ſleep, and that's a very great Jeſt ; Gennlement: pay 


5 Creditors in jeſt, here People do every thing in jet; 


promiſe in jeſt, ſwear in jeſt, lie in jeſt, -pray in jeſt, and 


1 * almoſt laid live 1 in elt; in ſhort, rw elt in car- 
neſt - 


Gerund. Come, my Shallow, then do you 506 = 7 
dere Well, Tutor, but Prop: take care to number my 
eſts. 4 K h 1 
HAuuyl. Hei, what will you diſpute with thoſe Cloaths, | 
they want Mode and FINWS,” rn can be no * 
nce ——>. 
Shallow. Do my Cloaths bust vou, Friend 7 
Grinn. Shallow's cholerick: Ben not angry, un, be fi 
ror. brevis efs. 8 
Ayl. Ha, ha, %y it ee Sf FL . ql 
Shallow. What does the Fool langh-at d iel 
_ Gerund. Go on, Pupil — N. e K. h Ane 
Shallow. I won't then, be has pat . the good things 


"I 


Grinn, Madam, you honour vader Save too much, and 
I doubt not by your. Inſtrusions to ĩmprove my ſelf in 
this noble Art, to be geren Fe ap Envy of the po- 
liſh'd World: Ty <5 GOT CHESS 

Pert. If you "TY give: your ſelf the Trouble to-follow 
me we will dito f. farther of this matter; 5 learned Mo- 
derator, farewel. 5 | 

Grin. 1 am happy, Madam, beyond the powerof words 
to expreſs. 

Feu. . g before ; good Sir, no Ceremony. 


ay! ch Nay, 


- 


| Shallow, Nay, Tt go 2 you, Man, don't think to = 
ſacak off fo. 2. 8 
Gerund. And 1 Will 1 and coblder what are the moſt 


r Methods to be uſed to extricate our (elves from theſe 
| Difficulties Fate hath inyolved us in, 7 we muſt yield =. 
| Dii nos homines 2 ple þ habous, * . 
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Y. Weld. Love is th' unlimited alten = the Mind, 1K 
ranges unconfin d by Law or Reaſon, yet I'm forbid chat 
generous Freedom of the Soul. 

Excom. Why have our Parents power over our Bodies, 
and Fate our Minds? — 

— Weld, Why do the Gods command us whom to love, 
5 Era O FEmylio ! I muſt be thine or nothing; thou 

art my Father's Slave and I am thine, thou haſt ſuficiently 
reveng d the injury of Fortune. 

'Y. Weld. Oh Eucomi ſſa l 

Eucom. Sir | 

F. Weld. They lay, 1 both on Fathers command us, 
threaten, urge n5\to iech If I marry thee to Day, 
Eucomiſſa, thou We bit me to morrow. | 
_Excom. That cannot be, for if Lam marry d to Day, 2 
don, I ſhall die to Day. 

Y. Weld. My Epitaph ſhall be my Epithalawiunt. 

Eucom. My Bridal Bed my Sepulchre. 

Y. Weld. Oh ! for that Sentence let me bleſs thee ever! 
how ſweet, how lovely. . Loa es 
able Denial! 

Eucom. How nobly you affirm you cannot love! how 
| ſhall I thank thee for the grateful News! | 
Y. Weld. Lovely Quarrel. 

Thu Deſirable Contention. 

YH Weld. So Venus Tottles, ſofter than their Goddeſs, 

complain, 


* | . 


Fortune in ber Wits, 47 
complain; and coe, and murmur mutually, yet midſt their | 
| Murmuriogs and Complaints they love— 
Eucom. Ev n ſo the n une, of the touch d Lyre : 
harmoniouſly contend. | 
Y. Weld.. by Cytharea, thou art beautiful, and had not 
Fate: fix d me inimoveably by Contract and by Choice the 
faireſt Clara s, 1 cou d not win a plane: Gift from 
Heaven. 
Eucom. Clint mat won't.» i 
V. Weld. Ah no, what Havel done 7 
Eucom. Then you are bappy, for ſhe burns with a mu- 
ta): Flame. Nix f 
V. Weld. Do not ſeduce: my Vanity with Hopes which, 4 
ah, too ſure will, flatter and . betray m. 
Excone. Be affur'd ſhe loves thee, I feel too much that 
Torturer, Hope, to tempt- thee with alle Appearances of. 


Happineſs. | 
Y. Weld. Thou: haſt new created me, does Clare love? 
Go on, harmonious Maide. 


+] EEucom. Go to her now, if he denies thee Gil ſend for 
me, I warrant you I make her prove her words. 
V. Weld. May Heaven but ad oe” . to return 
this wondrous oper e "AO 495m) 
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bas on on Euer E Sth 055 71 IE 
Our Work 200:0n . we : hall come Add 1 hope, | 
quickly. to the Cataſtrophe. -- 
Eucom. Ha, he's here!! and I n longer can conceal. my 
Flame : Fimylio, a word with 8 —Wou d you believe i ite 
am to be married to Day. pu | 
Aryl. All Happineſs attend the Wedding. 8 
Eucom. Nor can prevail on my Fat her to defer it but | 
one char + is not this an — thing! FO - 
| ROY 2 | | Hp. Not «<7 | | 


- 9 "> 
. — — rn —— 
„ . A —— ers 2 
F — 
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 AEnyl. Not at all, Madam, the ſooner you part with 
the ieee Tey the better. 

Eꝛicom. But fuppoſe, Naylio, 1 wah to be married to 
you, wou'd you undertake an Affair of this Moment o 
ſuddenl7 7 

Femyl. Wot'd you word ty, Madam, 1 mod ks 
but Rory few words to the kay ogra I fancy. . il 

Eucom. Put the caſe it were fo, I lov d you, and my Fa- 
ther was utterly againſt the Match, what wou'd you do? 

Fmyl. What if he were a hundred times yOu! Father, 
Id caſt ſuch a Miſt before his Eyes, he ſhon'd take all things 
For falſe Appearances; e Madam, now ſuppoſe 
the Conrtſhip real, will you marry-me? 

Eucom, Sir, your irreſiſtleſs Chattas command * . 
lence. 

FILE And. that gives conſent. 

* Excom. Right a 
AMHupl. But ſwWear you'll keep your word. 
Eucom. Venus be my Witneſs. © 
ng And Mars be mine; I an refolv'd © my you 
o Day, and thus T confirm ir with a Kiſb. b, thoſe 
y'd Partners, your Lips! once more . <td o ith 
Haas. Ol the Face of the Man! eee 
„Well, my Love Counterfeit, 30 be angry 1 now, 
T N ſeal my Reconciliation at Night. 

Excem. Be gone, Sir, becauſe H was free with you, and 
diſpos d to jeſt, I find you take things otherwiſe than they 
were meadts Sir, you may find this' piece of Rſſurance 
ſhall not go unpuniſh'd; pray what Eſtate have you, what 
come of, that thus JOPLIN to, Teck 
your Liberty, 0 wo 

FEmyl. Na [ was born free as you, and bot of is- 
noble Parentaye: 22 i 

-"Buoors, No more, F _ e wy Father with your 
Fol. 

0,77 4 Nan 8 Rang I 


18 


ir hn 72 176. 

Romy). Ceonfels he has a pretty Buſineſs upon bis Hands 
that goes about to interpret that Riddle, Woman: Your 
bums Servant, Madam, III go to the new School and 
purchaſe ſome Sarcaſms upon an angry Virgin. 
Eucum. aſide. How, unſeaſonably do I fool my ſelf! I fear 
to loſe him, and yet 1 feem to hate him: Oh, this Pride, 
this fooliſh Honour, how it racks us, ſhall I recal him, no, 
I muſt, „U 4 kind Tore.] En plio, Muylio, how comes 
it that contrary 0 ar nfual Penetration, you thus miſo _ 
infer et me ʒ cou d you believe I ſpoke ſeriouſſy. 14 
| Aen. een no, no, Madam, nor dol believe 7 
Woman a 7 4 111005 - 
Euacom. Take this Ring. 3 let this, is ever hereaficr you 
ſhould Pas me, prove your Remembrance. 

Eunl. A \ Ring | now, Madam, 1 Delieva youre ſe⸗ 


rious. | 
yet bow is it | 


- Excom. Oh Euylio . if you knew; a dz! 

poſſible you ſhou'd be ignorant! 2 
FEmyl. Why, Madam, do you take me for: an Ocdipas 2 

1 underſtand nothing but the Ring, 1 

Eucom. This is a fore d Dulneſs, youre not 'by Nature 


Rang," wy - Eyes,” ny ance. ſpeaks” the Pa Ion. Ve; N 


Hai. Oh Excomifſe 4 I have lor d thee Jong, 
Excom. Hal! 2H dy 
_ #Emyl. But ve inde he rr L TY 
prey'd Soo my Vitals: this po if fincere, -bathþ 
made me ha Kü cannot make me more 
miſerable, chan to be certain that Ting not hope— ſpeak, 


Excouiſſa. 
. wotrdit thou ave 


Bo | 
3 Spee my Buſhes, . Ibis o 4 

n Let 7 light his Torch; let him for ever ** 
us 38 Fe ſacred Knot — — 


fo : 3 Yes, you may read my Bluſhes, read my Siglis ; this 
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Eucom. I am yours, diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. r 
hay. My Life, my Joy 3 _ I think there 8 Her. 
pany. | A | 
IX | 25 ; 


„ 4s 1 n 
— N 


F Ener Young Weldon and Clara wp 


. Weld, Thou baſt reſtor'd wy Life; Oh Au „1 / I 
am happy beyond the Power of Fate, for I am marry'd, | 


join d for ever to this Miracle of Faith and Beauty. 


Eucom. Look ! here's another Couple of Rebels too, 


What Anſwer ſhall we give our Fathers, bey N Wy" ie is 


a Combination. 
Y. Weld. That's an unlucky thing: My KEnylio, you: muſt 


help us out. 


myl. Sir, tis equally my Concern with yours, therefore. 


| ſhall leave no means nes. — Was you's 00 be mar- 8 
ty'd to Day | : oY 


a 


Eucom. Even ſo. | 
Amyl. Suppoſe: you tell the old Fellows you aremarry d. 
Fucum. Ah, Himyl! can you ſo ſoon be willing to * 


get me, to part — 


22 J. Nothing, my 5 but Death ſhall e erckvide ws, 
but let Care be your Bed-fellow to Night as ſhe was wont, 
who knows what e to morrow bn Swe for 
ulties. 

T. Veld. Muzl. counſels well, if there be any Meats to 
avoid * em, we have too mar my fatal Examples of the Miſ- 
chiefs produced by inraged dif pointed. Fathers. nt 

Clara, However, let ak bo. wanting on our parts, 
and then the worſt 2 Fortune can do won't ſhock us, be- 


cauſe we expect it; bear nd if any thing happens favourably 
cau 


| 1will be N ad ww gh our ir Hopes. [Expat 
A w- 1 IL] : 4 8 
gy * : > iq REY 28 5475 91 22 
Euter 
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kr, in 1 Wa — 0 
Boter Dinon. 


Bens. Eunlio, c one word, my Friend. — Ha! what's 
upon the Anvil now, you look ſo merry? | 

Empl. I tell thee, Dizon, this is the very Criſis of my 
Fate, Fortune at once hath turn'd her Wheel, and mounted 
me beyond my Hopes. 

Dinon. What! what is the Money come, Henylio? 

Fm J. No, no, but Fortune 

F Fortune 1 would methinks work 8 her 
reach; lay our Contrivances ſo deep it ſhould not be in 
that, it's Power to overturn 'em. - | | | 
vey]. But Dinon, ſhe has made me a ; ſuciont Recom- 
pence. s | 5 20 

Dinon. In what? 3 
Heyl. Ol ſhe has bleſs 4 me 3 my 9 

—_ Let me have my ſhare of the Bleſſing then. De- 
poll, depoſit, —,what, Merchant are the Bills drawn Wen; 

— Is he a good Man? 

" Emyl. No, but ſhe's a good Woman he is rich. 

1 Wpat Woman : ” 5. Str on 


2 


* l. ucommi ſſa ein 11 ES "= IT + 
_ — 8 Ml ait: 
Hul. Is this Day to 621 my „Wie. = 
Dinon. Wife! does that 1 port you thus? 
Emyl. Havel not reaſon, when Beauty ny Wealth j join 
to — my Bleſſing compleat 5 | 
Dinon. That a Fellow ſhou d ſo. rejoice, when be is 
to Gaal for Life. wy 
m_ „. Yet you would willingly ſhare Judd ms Dion. 
Diner. O Oh!] pray, Sir, keey the Bleſſing to your ſelf, I 
believe you'll find it a difficult matter to ſqueeze a Penn 
of her Fortune out of that hard- fiſted Captain's of 


| GOT 


Lowe # 


8.” Asyl. | Her 


/ 


Buſineſs- quite ut of (your Hes | 
within keps bis we. -be-witty Temper ſtill, and od 7 — : 


and be ſhackled, and be. with vou " 5 = | 


__— 4 2111 py TW en Y 


— 1 


Wi in be, 


* * 


50 1 

HEmyl. Her Virtue and Beauty would ſtill be a Prize TY 

worth my Eſteem —— | 
Dinon. Virtue! can you fred pn — have thei E 


once more an Inclination to take u upon yon that Philoſo- 
phical Dreſs I found you in, L 50 en eee 


Ayl. Why have 
Dinom. Prithee „if yea Uoßgw turtt honeſt, "wake up 
your Account, and let me be dle arg dz And be again 
as honourable and poor as ever you wasn OAT oi 

Himyl. Farewel, my Friend; Euro 
Waits, and. Liberty revives 42d) 1 1d ul G/ LILY 

Dior. Hey'day, in kleroieks! but bafke ny. Dent, — 
dul goon with our Peſtg Wan DTD wann en: 


Himyl. Ay, my Lad; f have diſpord one f the ingble 
Eſqvires to Nen, and che telt dre to be provided f9r as 


we deſign d. e eee 
Dinon. Tis well, I am glad: 6 


ao. There 's Shallow 


beiuivus is her 


as hefleallsfipd! 0% D002 & « - M. e 


AEmyt. Let em think on, we I. Have the 
their Thoughts.—But adieu, my Friend. 55 


the Prieſt 
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rod of: 


e ex ag, Beouty „ 


hear Love Bas not put 


| che Scraps of Latin e is Wee 8 
to make a Speech to extricate himſelf & -oat of as , i em, 
4 9 1 


* 


* : 


derten pf Bonott, Dion” = 


"Lanta 01 8 180 4 I br 18 „ 8 > _ 


F as od doit Ms 1 Tae 


x : * 
9 * * i * £444 * 1 
207 $1 4 1 * JS '; , EY 4 0 


| ng 0 r gers Ne" 7 


ture been Ard Gs e 


Rwy 1. 1 
Dee! * 5 Unkel my . cheats el. | 


- 6f co itn: did you es ee 
Ic like '#g66d Spunge fit to be ſqueez d) hatle be; feeriv d 4 


our Letter 2 —— - h 107 193. nA 


Db Herstel- a at che Rott, and buer be. is co- 
No brim full of Tears. 8 ot 717 
„Hou dd you KO. that? 


80 


3 I walk d en og, behind him nd him tend Lee en- 
en Acud | 


quire” for the 

iſh — Miter — mord; and Tn intro- 

_ duce the Wight to you ——— Deer 
Le — 4 bebe fevart Gti Keys, 366 V; CIR 

"Dino HL, A phuz you! havei gXhouſand lways\ts 

ther a e we der ff O Priſoners? eric 


are out - the way now very inconveniently— +912! 


491.111 Moder him to com ſome other time; tell 


Him not at feifürt take State On Oh Fornine how 
thou haſt faded me to Day with Bloſfings Inge- 
nuous Diuon ! mmm ZW 0DM 


Dino. IntGiripariMe HOoplik. a2 Loy bt. e 


- 1211501 2111 21811 * KNA 


20d: ; K. dE Sggh: Betts dd Shalkiw/00 | * 


| 


Hi: MOI biuod? ds ym Tbs botrrgm od o nated en 197 


Pert. You ſee, Sir, how 1 have referr'd Cour Wit to all 


eee many Noblernè on, why, es have been 
— ; oy LOA 2" diters 


IJIKC A 


74,5 fa + 
f YO13 an N96 YT: * $2.93" 112 


* 32 Fithiney as "We 41 


Suiters for my Bed, but they are 3 odious Block- 
heads; and I hate a Blockhead. | 
| Grins, 1 Lam fenfible pf the Honour ther! mit acquaint 
you that in my own Country I am rich too, "and power- 
-ful; well, I prophecy this Marriage will prove for the good 
of the heliconian World. II beget a Boy on thee, ſhall be- 5 
come the Prince of Poets. — 
Pert. Oh, I wou'd faia be the Mother of 2 poet YL: wt 
__ Grin. My Word fort, you ſhall; when I was young. 1 
walked in meaſure, ſuck d nothing but Helicon: inſtead. of 
Milk, and uſed to ſleep on the Biceps of Pana ſſur; yet I 
think Epigrams and Satyrs were always my e Tal- 
lent Shallow, get you home. ni 
| Shallow. Not ſo Alt, What, i difpured to-Day a5 0 as. 
= you, did I not? 27 Fed Sit 
3 Pert. Oh! I am undone. ruin d My Fatheris\ coming. 
, | What ſhall we do2- © DEC: 17. l Leser 
. Shallow. Ah, what ſhall 051 mu be Nine Where 
1 had no Buſineſs; this dreagfub n works worſe wi 
me than Jallop. © - your 00 
Grinn. What ſhall I do? is there. _ hiding Place * 
Sballom. I eou'd creep into the Eye of a Needle, 5 
. youneyer a mouldy Cheeſe? I cd eas (ug a a Mouſe 
there. 5 re 28 
Pert. Radien He gobeadz ins in, quickly for yo arLife. 
Sballow. A Hogsbead! excellent Thought; 1 I hall never 
be aſham d of ſo exeellcnt an Example in Neceſſities as Di- 


To 


Bere, Was —— PWC e 
Hm | you, Sir, under the Table, quick, 5 ha, 
ha, ha 


Grins What' s the matter: 
Pert. I only did this to get SHallom out of the way; but 
let us halten to be married leſt my Father ſhould come in- 


dec. 
9 e 1 my ne my Uraxia, wy N 
my —_— | 2 


| 
* = 
» Mk F: 


Eeler Kaps C in rthe bs Suldins Hau) Dinon avid F reeman. 


- angle Give entrance there and dec ou Gate be 9900 45 — 


Freeman. Are you that Souldier whoſe F ame > 3s ſo deſer- 

vedly great in Battel 1 

Al. The ſame. 4 125 nods is m tian, 71H 15% 

ramen, Then 1 Tem yo" have taken my des in 

eee FS 11 He 

_ Then: you are the Father of my Priſoner. .. 
Freeman. I am come hither to redeem-him: eee 

ke the Weng Werden for 10 Ranſom, | and let me 

Se ANN. e oth T4652 7 21 ; ' | 


it 
ww . 


FEmyl. Now certain Noblemen expect we. call te ; 


moren. 
Freeman. To row is; a "Tar: to a defiring Faid 


Be within. The Keys there! bring me the Keys 


O. Held. If they can't find em break the Doors open. 
* [Bombardo breaks 2 the Wer. 
\ Ew 1. All 8 lost, F whos at the Door? 


1 Bal what do I ſee? what Spirit's that?” 7 
9. Weld. What made you tremble? | 
Bomb. A ſadden 9 ſeizes all my Limbs. = 
aryl. Oh Dinon'! to our laſt Refuges, 5. once. more turn 

spirit let's ſee what that will do. 
Dinan. Don't deſpair my Lad. —- , 


©. Weld..1 ſee nothing not I; yes, Lthink there's a Leo- : 


pard, the very Leopard I ſaw before. — 
| Freeman. What are all the People in this Country, mad > 
Dinon. Io , , xdlaila wdggsle ti dowd. Ion. 


uylio, oe Segrolixouay zl lo Qika yilaylov, 
 Rombardo, How much rather cou'd I bear the hotteſt 25. 
gagement, than this parley with. Devils. 


* nar ware 1 an. 
| Ebnkh. 


SS kene 1 ver Wits, 33 | 


Freeman. Certainly this is all a Dean and dont know 


— 


„ Furie in uber Mun 


Bomb. Fear not, I ſee nothing. [Shuts his E yes, and 


Oreo i en gh rn of Breck 


| {JEmyl. 18 Dolaons. 
Bond. My llavef That ktruzintzüſes meg Lightning blaſ 


him! Thunder firme m +6!the Cœtre !! 


O. Weld. Here's a Raſcal for yout very fine; z hat, Scouns 


drel, did you think to frighten us? I a 'ſ amäz daud in- 
12g C at tis Latpindeg ce I proteſt Tam arch co) 


Bomb. I burn] I dye with Rage! I am all aflame !-' 923d 
Dixon, Ah, Pox O vo for-s tareleſs Pup⁵p. . 
el, Let us beat Sr Fortune with an equa] Tad: 

nenen, J aff As ful of wonder as any df Weis Genths 


9 Pray, Sir, is your name e Bombarddo? 1G 991. 


Blo. Yes: Sir, and Wat follows - A wth 


e Are you ready, Sir, to take my Son's Ratſom? »- 


Jb. 0 HA NAnfofn What don! Tate notte of; Four 


800. 1 503 210 gnind 191903 d . angus wht NL, 


e Bee, $875; this hour angels i 1 
5. Hahl! oSHand; what Millions of Miſchiefs 


-hes this Rafeal Been plotringy, * Furies! Revenge !-'D ſb! 


Vengeance! id 26.0% e 1 EmYIi Sus un 
. en a pally hs Beard of. 
Dinon, GG0d bir, "pare me e T ab A de 
Beth, Good Go hat do 1 Feed" thy y Serbam Pi. 


won! hearke Sirrah, where's your Maſter? e ye 


know. 


Dinon. Muy lio, what fhall I do, ſhaft Þ?, [0 
Emi Hang your elf if” von will, TWas born under a 
ſallen Planet. O nns — 031.4197 9003 bre 

O. Weld. T hefe! , bad bone helliſh 5 ve? ig 
Foot, {end for a cope Wis ps and Hall ern till they e 
feſs. «IVES >} Wager * of oaks Þ ll 
Fees, Ay ſet the Raſeals rip and lach 9 
ther till we e have 1 0 tliing out of dem we word 

| 1K $33 UL C00 YAOLg3TA) eee 
mig } 3136 yo. 721 a, v4 


FILE 8 | | 2 of | Ker. . 


1 © Mahon 35 
aar, Melder try t Menz th 
Shouldots, Bay 10 to 2n2in9vn017 2 1 1.85 * 
Dinon. pi, dme Stock ian (beef bam. 
Biol. Sittah! bring two Whips hither preſently: | 
-  O. Weld. In the mean * 7 worthy: Friends, pultoff 
our upper Coats that ifo dete fit for · Büfin eſs; 
cone, Sir . o ee er b, 0 mne preleilt You. 
with this. 715 ILOide each eie 
7  Dinon|\Þfin&2is/ abfolgtel. cee Fus mut er L 
1 one-ahothbr-# Atte 6; begin my Cohvenien e ee 


* 
«Ot 


Ayl. My Opportgaity, 
"DOTY EW .de k nave; an hat d 
. 5 A193 r: 


ü THO RG Mn b ies Heat Joyout 


the Inſtruments ang, ule ' em tor_em if they 0 N. 
Tc mon 10d 1493 bl 2240 8¹ 10 = ER 


E Mr ron get 


1 


Mo ou, my, oth r a 24 Ft 1 Ah 151 

2. — 3 10 1 25 fig! W Gt one ep 3 
15 Ken My Ger, e 

I Ball THis Met tdi er fie evil 8 


aud ute to WAT Ib eri 700k} 72 365 HG 9 MG ON = 
2 fs Very well, itfte und fem 
Ge 715 Pe 5 7 99077 a w 7 anſwer's Few al 
01 Fizz. Where i is my Son? nis T utor aid bis Friend Ori. 
ee e have ebenen the dolts of their Money. 
© Eag:And Cloaths?' Tee how much e &y become 
| — gsi IGO'S «f md QWOTET 
Freem. Matchleſs Impudence ee 
Dinon. Fl tell you the whole matter; As! oth 'your 
hearing, a very pl pleaſant Story.—Firſt we made Yu R 8 
Hul. Then F teck Shallow s Cloaths ant ep d him 
with ty "Rags. 3 3 194 101 185 5411 Yd T5 Nek | = 
* Then made een ber ver were our Priſoners 


— 


wind ucomi 


56 Fete, in ben Lt . 


nil. And. writ. a. Letter to yu: ft their Ranſom 
non. And for the Convenience of our Deſi ign, made 
that Gentleman believe his Houſe Was Haunted. 
Freem. Oh Dinon; Dino bow have I:defery d this of 


vou: N i $35 5 22 1 41 : 


Len. \Bleafanc indeed, why, Fir, les, vou begata ; 


Fool you did a ſignal Service ts the- wile of the World; a 


Fool is a publick good. 
Dinon. Nay, now I think we: had as good. tell . 


1 this Day, is married by Eucumiſſar nd 1 wiſh: him 
oy. n 


Bouub. Some Whirlewind b. bear "me hence, for m "Mietr- 
tunes have no end. for my Mic 


Amy! Wk: be S. the only: ching goes l me, e., t have 


E A A. 11 2 ah: 


O. Weld. Were "the my Dau Ster, v7 d tear ber from my 
Family, like a corrupted ee and fling her out to ſhame 


and want: or ſhou d Hi Son be diſobedient, he ſhou d on ö 


ien . 
Dinon. No cergainly, Ar, he would net 7 * Sen 


-a Father. He hath this Day, I ſuppoſe by your appaint- 


ment, married Clara, Ret” 
O. Meld. Clara! tis impoſſible! Ditradion, clas“ u 
go turn em both out of Doors immediately. ILE 
Hul. Sir, tho a Stranger to you, let me be a 2 Suppliant, 
( for whatever my own ill Fortune or my Folly Merits ) Cl 


have only this to beg, that you wou d add one Word to 


Eucomiſſas Father to reconcile him to her, for ſhe's inno- 


cent, and only by me undone; Sit. I preſume to ask this 


Favour of you, upon no other Gpiigation ROE en 

e | gg eel Jour bd anon? 
Treem. My. Countryman! Co M ps 
_ #Emyl, If you're a Native of 8 g 


wh E eexr,, How. came you to be a Servant here 2 r = 25 


yl. By the fault of Fortune, Fate wou d have It fo, 
and my Siſter were brought. hither very. young, Priſoners, 


and here have liv'd ever ſince. Free, 


* n * Wy : bs 8 OT * * KI I N * * a 
q F ; Y an * 4 ; * * ” 
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 Freem. Alas! hard Fate. 5 | 
 #Emyl. It ſeems to concern you. Ga 
Freem. You make my old Wounds bleed afreſh Iloſt a 
Son and Daughter juſt as you relate. Where were you 


taken 2 
AEmyl. In a voyage to Spain, for our Father was a : Mer- 


1 and traded thither.. Ee 
Freem. the Name of the Ship. >” 


- ZEmyl. The Delphin. | 
Freem. Heavens! the more I enquire the more ack Cir- 


; cumſtance agrees: If this Diſcovery proves as I have Rea- 
ſon to hope, I am the . Man that 3 How 
| en ſince was this? 


Amyl. Eighteen Years ago. 
Freem. Joy and Amazement 9 me! But here the 


Souldier en 1 * N of him e farther Circum- 
ſtances. * eee n 1 


1 


%* 


* 5 


Euer Bombardo I 0. Weldon ad L. Weldon, Eucomiiſſa 
7 % ©, Bo Gigs and Clara. 5 7 wa + | 


0. Weld. Out 6f my Doors, thou Scandal of m y Blood, 
thou ſtain. of my Family. 

Clara. Inexorable old a ſpare him and let all your | 
Paſſion, all your Rage be doubled np we. | 

V. Weld. While 1 enjoy thy matchleſs Virme, Tothing 
can be too hard for me to ſuffer. 
Freeem. tothe Souldier. Sir, if you pleaſe, 2 Word with you. 

Boꝛub. I am ſo red hot with Paſſion, Sir, I can nd 
give you a reaſonable Anſwer to a Queſtion. 8 

3 Oh Ruplio! Is this the Celebration of our Nup- 3 
tials 
Aimyl. T ake Courage my Life, no harm ſhall come to 
thee, however Fortune diſpoſes me, — but we have, if I 
miſtake not, aw of Comfort yet. 


I | '* 0 


58 . Bm in "ors Wits. 5 


Accident 


be ſcourg d ſtill. 
plight 1 found you > theſe things have all hapned on my 


Freem. Sir, you have ſufficiently. unriddled this firange 
oh, my Son! how happy, how unexpected 
a turn of Fortune was here! Where is your Siſter 2 

up. This, Sir, is Cant, ——-Oh, ny aa happy 
turn of Fate! 

Freem. Now Gentlemen, che leaſt I can do, is to make 
my Son and Daughters Fortunes n to this unexpected 


Accident, and your Wiſhes. 


Bomb, I can deny you nothing, Sir——Well, ſince he 
has marry d my Girl, be it ſo, I give him Joy. 8 
O. Weld. Ay, here's ſome Comfort now. Well, "LI 
fince things have happen d thus and it cant be pe, 1 a 
as good forgive you. 8 

Y. Weld. You are indeed my Father, and next the Gods ; 
do I revere you. 

Dinon. Among all this. good: Fortune 1 end I am to 
FEmylio, do you remember in what 


account. 
HEmyl. You ſhall be repaid with Uſary, Dinon, you ſhall 
always live with me, and my Table and Pocket hall be 
yours. | 
Dinon. O, my Convenience! my good Oe Genius? [2 
ZEmyl. You deſerve it my Opportunity, for even now 


bow — 21d y ou belabour me. ** 


Dinon. Nor wou'd E be {paring again” my 2 to x; 
ſerve — ary of - 
FEmyl. But, good Sir, inform me, is is Shallow my Brother? 
 Freem. No, my Fimybio, for when I unfortunately loſt: 
you two, I bred up him E Servants Ry and PO 


Aim for * n. 


Enter Grian. and Pert. 


But who's here? my old Friend Grins . — 


in * mm. : 850 


bs " rk Oh! Mr. Freeman your humble errand you dont 
| =, may be, how happy Tam; here, where is Ber 
| bar o? 
Pert. to El. There, Sir, dont you ſee?ꝰ . 
Serin. Pho, this is not he l mean. : 
"E Pert. {What do you think I dont know m Father? 
& . Grins. No, no, Sir, your. Feine * Y 
"Bomb Tou, my Son? - i. FX 
ie Maybe you think I], eng Iuſed to obe fmarr © 
dut Lam ſ&ious now, N my My now, how d 8 
te your Daughter. — Tale OO 7” 
=; ves. Ha, ha, hat NV” IKE. Ix 
Pan Bont wonder 1 . 1 this 46 wrt to b. 
ydua thouſand Reaſons in one Word, he is rich. 
Grinn. Do you deny her then to be your: t Daughter 3 
Omnes.” Ha, ha, ha! * 
, Grins. WIN what do yon laugh for * 1 have * - oh 


ye KT At ah, 1 know be eh is weld enough; — 
ſhe's a Wit, that's ſome Comfort ſtill; 
- Shallow. within. Oh, oh, S0 Madam, ut me out, 12 am 
hardly able to breat gn a 

Ayl. What's the meaning of this? | * 

Pert. Leſt you ſhou'd want Wine at theſe Weddings, 1 
have brought 22 a full Han [They bring Shallow i 


Ain the Haogſbead. ] 
| Shalom, No, no, ; Lam noWine, Fho's here? IIe en 
fneak i in again. 5 


' Grin». Come out, come out, Daten 

Shallow. Oh] Father are you here? Im grown in emos 
in this Country, and teach Men to jeſt. 

Freem. Henceforth never call me F ather: 21 will take care 
of you, but be no more your Father. 

Shaltow. Oh, ho, you don't know me then in theſe Cloaths;, 
am Shalbow, ask Grin elſe, we are Priſoners here. 
Free. No; you are free, and ſhall go with. me to England. 
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n 
ou you ſhall Kno all within. Let us go 
Fe and let up our School at Cambridge, there will be a 
of Chaps for our Wit, for 1 find we ſhall never t 
- this , ny Toe Ke "3 
5 AENyl. Fortune that frkle Aas bath | ant h : 
7." 1.08 blaſting with her Frowns deſerving. Men. 5 oe 
JT p Daz the wavering gaudy Goddeſs me SE 
Hue Etrom, and be, e * ET 
Au contradith eſtabliſh d Rule, | 
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Wrote by Mr. Dennis, and ſpoken by Mr. Mills 


"HE followin Piece by ery Lee was wy bt, 
1 And jadg'd his firongeſt and his nobloſt . 
In which He ſbem d, pronouncimg Tarquin's Doom, 


| A Spirit Worthy Liberty and Rome. 
His Pegaſus ſometimes attains 4 daring Heig ht, 


w 


But often takes a wild angovery'd Flight. - 
And ſoar ing ap too bigh for Mortal Eyes, 

Is loſt in Clouds, or leſſens as He flies. 

T*was this that mov'd our Author, with Defire, 
To Temperate the Bards auruly Firn 


: Bat from his wild and ſrantick Starts refrains, 
Aud his falſe _— Aon he diſdeins. 


| Poetick ſacred Fire 


} ” 

*. 
* 

35 


His well-proportion'd Raptures Hr retains, © 


«a Fire aeſrends fron Hub, 
And Fire is regulated in the Skie. 
Witneſs the Stars, that with their ſhining Force 


Are juſt, and conſtant to their rapid Coarſe. 


Witneſs the God of Poetry ana Day, 


Who ſtill exattly keeps his flaming Way, 


8 tarting from mhieh- the World He overturns £ 


— 


rk 


And either freezes Human Kind, or burns, 


Our Characters and Lee's are ſtill the ſame; 

Tho Brutus we have chang d for Colmo's Name; 
For Anti-Regal Principles we muſt | Fed 
Have elſe diſpla d; which would be now anja. 


For where is Liberty more charming ſeen 
| Than in the Reign of. our Auſpicions Queen ? 


Who mildly governing their Temperate: Plains, ; 1 
Her Happy Subjects but from Harm reſtrains, | 5 
And like ſtrang Reaſon oer the Paſſions reigns. 
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i. Malecomes: 8 ek 
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2 8 
an Epilogue; then Mr. Pentethman enter sdreſsd like a Beaux, 4 
and lays he has one by a Friend, Mr. Farquher, 7 


— — 


Oniething you may expel — as Aub --- I doubt 7 i 
J T ner, ſhall have the Face, to ſtand it t. 
Something you may expet, 10 yaiſe delight OO OO 
Fooliſh enough at leaſt, when Beaux do write. „ 
Tho here we Hand, and look Wit ever more... 


We never ventur'd to ral Wit op a OV uk he 
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They bring v not — their 3 3 to 1 2 
Poor Julio ſlain, but to kill Beaux, like me 5 3 
The Poets too, from us, draw all. the n 
Tho not their Wit, we "make, the Subject fi; 0 
But we, good. natur d we, thoſe Sings can Bale, 8 
As me put or Affronts, from one another. | 8 | 


J 2 1 not for my. Life, ſee this poor Rogue, _ a LOT 
Have this Play 10, for want of Epilogue. _ 5 ee 


And therefore beg, you wol 'd not dams it thus, 


The Ladys, can "refuſe, when aud by ws; & OB > | 
Tow ſide- Bo Brau x, Pre orders, to engage n wel 
From all us, Brother Beaux, here on the Seas 95 


Dua, Sir, and J, and you, and he that writes, 1 4 {x e 


Were all reſolv'd, to meet, anon at Whites, 5 kr 
There, ſpigin of Criticks Malice, ſave the Ply; ff een AR 
And enake 4 Party, for the Poets da). OP OOO 
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